Berserk!: The Family Magazine for Psychopaths How to Rat on Your Parents 
Bernie X. Meets Ollie North The Federal Bladder Investigators 


NALION: eas \t BIMONTHLY 


P08 


APRIL 1987, 
93.95 


@ WPS 34490 


RETAILER: DISPLAY UNTIL APRIL 30, 1987 
Coovriaht © 2007 National Lamnoon Inc. 


| 


«goin 


44), OCK. 


You Interview the 
Biggest Stars in Rock & Roll 


Live-Via-Satellite 
Every Monday Night 
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The State of Crime 


othing’s sacred, that’s for 

sure. Crime is the coun- 

try’s biggest growth in- 

dustry. They're stealing 

from the White House on 

down to the lowlicst pickpockets 
on Forty-second Strect 

and in Scully Square. 

White-collar crooks are surreptitious- 
ly grabbing inside trading information 
on Wall Strect and turning a trade once 
dominated by such high-class larcenists 
as J. PD. Morgan and John D, Rockefeller 
into a nest of motley thieves and wire- 
tappers and blotter readers, 

A guy in the cellar of the White 
House breaks the law of the land and is 
called a “national hero.” 

In New York recently, a man we 
know had the radio in his foreign car 
stolen six times in six months, once 
right in his garage and once while it 
was illegally parked in front of the sev- 
enty-second precinct where he had 
gonc to discuss the previous theft. He 
got rid of the car and started taking, 
cabs. On his second day out, a cabdriv- 
er, an itinerant Iranian, confronted him 
with an Uzi machine gun in the name 
of Allah and left him on the FDR Drive 
in his underwear. 


The New York City government is 
corrupt at nearly every seam except for 
a mayor whose corruption lies primari- 
ly in a desperate need to steal center 
stage On every news program in the 
Northeast. 

Throughout the South and West, TV 
ministers are living in palaces and col- 
lecting Rolls-Royces like they were 
bascball cards while their parishioners 
can't make mortgage payments and 
their kids are passing on this year’s G.I, 
Joe installment. 

X-rated movies are being called a sin 
against God in the very same places 
that being without a gun is considered 
unpatriotic, 

The crooks and muggers and thieves 
and pandcrers are out on the streets 
while the “Moral Majority” worries 
about people who use dirty words. 


Armageddon is breathing down our 
necks. The aggressive are inheriting 
the carth. 

An editor on a national magazine 
recently had his typewriter literally 
stolen in front of him while he was in 
the middle of a sent— 


vi / 
yl" 


Cover: The cover this bimonth is affec- 
tionately titled “Crime Pays” and was 
Rockwelled by famed brushman Lou 
Glanzman. 
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Marty 


Why Put an Alligator on Your Chest 
When You Can Face the World with 


Yes, folks, the world of 
fashion is on fire. The 
Marty Moose Polo 

Shirt and Marty Moose 
Sweater are now avail- 
able for the whole 
family. You remember 
Marty. He greeted 

the Griswolds at the 
entrance to Walley 
World in National Lam- 
poon’s Vacation. And 
Clark and Rusty Griswold 
wore our popular Marty 
Moose sweatshirts in 
National Lampoon's 
European Vacation. 


Marty Moose Shirts and 
Sweaters come in three 
sizes, and they re soft 
(they don’t itch), warm, 
and stylish. The polo 
shirts are great for polo 
(natch), golf, Trivial 
Pursuit, and, of course, 
crotch hockey. And you 
can tie the sweater 


Moose ? 


around your neck so you 

can look like every other 

idiot, except that you [olcasesendme Marty Moose | 20 OF der yourself a shirt 

have Marty Moose on E shirts at $14.95 each, plus $1.50 » and sweater today and 
. Or postage an anain 

your breast instead of rec ee i —/arge wear the noble Moose 

an alligator! | = —s o> (Marty, that is) with 

M ar ty M OOS Sh / rts an d cca $20. 95 each, went no $2.50. pride. 

Sweaters are available | for postage and handling 


: Polo shirts available in: 
on ly by mail. Th e price ? BLACK: —small —. medium large 


Polo shirts are $14.95 J vame 


| GRAY: —small —medium —large | 


plus postage and han- ng 
dling. Marty Moose _ STATE 
J: : | lenclose $ to: 
Sweaters are just $20.95 [a 
plus postage and New York NY. 10022 
han dling New York residents, please add 8¥4 percent sales tax. 
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Sirs: 


And you say to yourself, 
“This is not my beautiful house, 
This is not my beautiful knife!” 
Jason? Where’ my mother? Jason! 
Norman Bates, Psycho Killer 
Asylum for Characters Condemned 
Jor Starring in Sequel Horror Films 
Hollywood, Calif. 


Sirs: 

I bet not one of my fans knows that I 
reproduce asexually. Every once ina 
while some of my skin flakes off and is 
carried in the breeze to fertile soil, 
where, with water, sunlight, and time, it 
grows into an entirely separate person, 
capable of walking, speaking, and having 
lunch with Demi Moore. Let's just hope 
this doesn’t get out. 

Rob Lowe 
Hollywood, Calif 
Sirs: 

If something is preposterous, can it 
become postposterous later on? 

Edwin Newman 
New York, N.Y 


Sirs: 
If they ever do 7he Oliver North Story, 
this is our dream Cast: 
Oliver North—Treat Williams 
William Casey—Lionel Barrymore 
Ronald Reagan—Ronald Reagan 
Nancy Reagan—Dustin Hoffman 
Robert McFarlane—Robert Vaughn 
Admiral Poindexter— Werner 
Klemperer 
Ayatollah Khomeini—Don Ameche 
Golan and Globus 
Hollywood, Calif. 


Sirs: 
My wife and I are into safe sex. We 
don’t smoke after intercourse. 
Nathan Schwartz 
Mount Vernon, Ohio 


Sirs: 

In the last couple of years it seems like 
every time I get a hunky guy down here, 
when I roll him over he’s got a big flappy 
rash for an asshole. When are you people 
going to have a world war or something 
and get some clean butts moving my way? 

Satan 
Hell, NX. 


8 NATIONAL LAMPOON 


Sirs: 

If you printed a cruel letter celebrat- 
ing the fact that it was Marc Gastincau’s 
fuck-up in the clutch that cost the Jets 
and their fans a Super Bowl berth, do 
you think he would come up to your 
offices and kick your ass, facilitating a 
lawsuit substantial enough so that you 
would be able to live the rest of your 
lives comfortably from its proceeds? Just 
a thought. 

Jacoby & Meyers 
Onretainer, N.Y 


Sirs: 

Below please find a Jist of reasons we 
keep knocking out moronic anal books 
just chock-full of flog-fuel for mental 
masturbation: 

1) For the money. 

2) For the fame. 

3) For the prestige. 

4) For the cocktail parties and buffets. 

5) So we can get on the Johnny 
Carson show. 

6) Because Amy finds the collating a 
suitable sublimation for overeating and/ 
or promiscuity. 

7) To breed a sense of pride and 
accomplishment in the Polish people, 
even though those of us who negotiated 


with the publisher did change our names. 


Irving, David, Amy, Sylvia, and 
George Wallechinsky 
Malibu Colony, Calif 


Sirs: 

Do you realize that Oprah is Harpo 
spelled backwards? It sorta makes you 
wonder, doesn’t it? 

Phil Donahue 
Chicago, Ul. 


Sirs: 
Next ycar I’m going to saw the moon 
in half. Then, after that, (ll make the sun 


disappear and plunge the world into dark- 


ness forever. Yea, verily, I shall levitate 
all the birds and fishes and people of the 
land and make them appear in a tiny box 
suspended in a tank of acid, and then 
shall I entrance all womankind and push 
swords through their abdominal cavities 
to the tune of “If Ever I Would Leave 
You.” And now this word from Kraft. 
David Copperfield 
Magic Castle, Hollywood 


Sirs: 
Personally, I'm boycotting the lettuce 
column. 
Cesar Chavez 
Cabbage Patch, Calif. 


Sirs: 
Mary had a little lamb, 
His fleece was white as snow, 
And everywhere that Mary went, 
He left little piles of sheep shit, 
because there was no leash law. 
Mama Goose 
Mama Goose’ 
Urban Nursery Rhymes 


Sirs: 

Ever notice how as soon as you turn 
on the water or the vacuum cleaner or, 
God forbid, put on headphones, a 
woman always starts talking? They're in 
the other room where it’s quict, so they 
assume you can hear them! And have 
you noticed how they wait till you're 
doing chin-ups to become witty and 
amusing? And how they always want to 
take you out to a surprise dinner the 
night you have a big poker game with 
the boys? And how they always call you 
on the phone when your mouth is full of 
toothpaste or your face is covered with 
shaving cream? And how their surprise 
visits with their parents are always when 
you're drunk or you just took a handful 
of mushrooms or when you're lounging 
around in your favorite little red teddy? 
And they always get frisky at the 
moment you have no interest at all in 
having sex? You Can Count On it, it’s the 
Redskins and the Cowboys and it’s tied 
in the fourth quarter, and now of all 
times the bitch wants to give you that 
blowjob you've been craving for months. 
Or during the Super Bow! she finally 
wants to strap on that two-headed dildo 
and urinate on you and whip you with a 
cat-o'-nine tails. Now! Every night of the 
week you go to sleep lying tummy-down 
on a Sstiffie ‘cause she's got a headache or 
a rag in or a mudpack on, and now she 
wants the bloodstick! Goddamn bitches! 
Jesus Christ, if sheep could flip eggs and 
sew up the holes in my socks and pre- 
treat my collars, my old lady would be 
out of a job in a heartbeat. 

Andy Rooney 
Pissing and moaning—again 


Coovriaht © 2007 National Lamnoon Inc. 


Sirs: 
You really don’t get it, do you? 
Nobody in Austria gives a shit. 
Kurt Waldheim 
Vienna, Austria 


Sirs: 

I went to the planetarium the other 
day, and Jesus God, these asswipes look 
at three random stars and they see a 
hunter with an aquiline nose, flared 
nostrils, a strong chin, stern yet com- 
passionate eyes, high, aggressive 
cheekbones, medium-depth pimple 
scars, rippling deltoids, canvas slacks 
with slit-cut pockets, French cuffs, 
medium lapels but a wide tie, and an 
imposing brow, and he's brandishing a 
sword and a shield bearing the herald of 
the Agropides family. Whoever named 
these things must be a distant cousin of 
the critics who try to explain what mod- 
ern art means, Either that or the list of 
designer drugs is even longer than | 
thought. 

Bob Greene 
Chicago, Lil. 
Sirs: 

Iran all the way home, 

Just to say I'm sorry. 

Rockin’ Rob McFarlane 
Washington, D.C. 


Sirs: 

I think the eggs are overdone, the 
bread is way too dark in tone, and the 
meat is just total ham. You'd have to be 
mentally deficient to feel you've gotten 
your moncy’s worth. 


I disagree. | thought what we had here 
was more than just a simple breakfast, it 
was a real human meal, presented with 
warmth and style. 

Siskel and Ebert 
At the breakfast table 


Sirs: 

My woman done left me. My dog just 
died. Got no place to call home. Got no 
car to ride. I’m broke and I'm hungry. 
I've got a disease. My dentures don’t fit 
me, My goldfish has fleas, 

Mojo Idle 
Memphis, Tenn. 
Sirs: 

Keep your nose to the wheel, and 
keep looking for the sky. Keep your car 
to the ground, and keep on dancing with 
short women, Keep your eyes on the 
road, and keep grabbing for straws. Keep 
your neck out of trouble, and keep hold- 
ing on for dear life. Keep your butt in the 
chair, and keep heading for the bank. 

Casey Kasem’s Blackboard 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


Sirs: 

I don't know what to do! My wife 
wants to watch Dynasty; | want to 
watch Nova. She wants to watch Hill 
Street Blues; | want to watch Moonlight- 
ing. | want Monday Night Football; she 
wants Cagney & Lacey. | put the remote 
control up to her head, but I just can't 
change her mind! 

Mr. Nielsen 
RO. Box TVOD 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


Sirs: 
There was an old woman who lived 
in a shoe, 
She bad so many children, she didn't 
know what to do. 
So she moved up to Harlem, where 
she fit right in. 
Mama Goose 
Mama Gooses 
Urban Nursery Rhymes 
Sirs: 
For the love of God, please urge your 
congressmen to outlaw pornography. 
I have arthritis, and if Eddie comes home 
from the commission sessions with any 
more new positions for you-know-what, 
it'll be the death of me. 
Mrs. Edwin Meese III 
Washington, D.C. 


Mis. Oven 


“You're WHAT?” 
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Drew Friedman 


* STORIES 


by Michael Simmons\ ‘ ‘ 


Drinking saved my life. 

Quite literally, a heavy nonstop 
booze binge was responsible for my 
not taking the infamous, legendary 
“Death Train.” You've all heard about 
the Colonial, the Amtrak train that 
plowed into a few stray Conrail loco- 
motives on Sunday, January 4, 1987, 
killing sixteen and injuring 176 people. 
You've read about the failure to con- 
duct drug tests on the Amtrak person- 
nel, how the whistle on the Conrail lo- 
comotive was “substantially disabled” 
by having been wrapped with tape so 
as not to interfere with Conrail 
employees’ own hangovers. How 
dazed and confused and bleeding pas- 
sengers came streaming out of the 
twisted wreckage and how neighbor- 
hood kids in this suburb of Maryland 
heroically braved fires to rescue 
trapped passengers. 

Dazed and confused and bleeding 
and trapped. Or worse. It coulda been 
me. 

Although I wasn’t bleeding that day, I 
was dazed, a litthe confused, and, be- 
cause of the accident, trapped in Wash- 
ington, D.C., where ace photographer 
Cleveland Storrs and I had arrived four 
days earlier (ironically, via the Colo- 
nial) to celebrate New Year’s Eve with 
West Texas author Mark Dorsett. We 
had a great time, but nothing out of the 
ordinary. Dorsett cooked up a few 
feasts, all of which for some reason 
contained beans. A lot of poker was 
played, most of it amiable cxcept for 
one near fistfight. We drank heavily, 
but Eddie only showed up once and 
that wasn't for long, 

Eddie Martell is my closest friend, al- 
though some might say he’s my worst 
enemy. Eddie is me, you see. Eddie is 
me when the sour mash or chilled Rus- 
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sian vodka has forced something to 
Snap in my brain and | become a drool- 
ing, incoherent, lecherous monster. | 
find Eddie rather amusing. Other peo- 
ple, like Dorsett, are scared shitless of 
him. Anyway, Eddie made a Cameo ap- 
pcarance at some D.C. yupster dive 
called Tunnicliffes. He put the make on 
two dames at the same time. He was at 


1 could've been sitting here. 


a table with a doll on either side, liter- 
ally talking out of the sides of his 
mouth. Dorsett, worried about public 
embarrassment, hustled him out of the 
bar. By the time we got back to Dor- 
sett’s, Eddie was gone and I[ was back, 
reasonably sober. 

Like I said, there was a lot of booz- 
ing. Saturday night a bunch of friends 
sat around drinking and reminiscing till 
four in the morning. We planned to 
take the 11:30 train back to New York. 

Eleven A.M, rolled around. Cleveland 
was fine, he quit drinking two years 


ago. | awoke with the Classic Hangover 
(see February '87 National Lampoon, 
“Drinking Tips” column), I persuaded 
Cleve that we should wait and take the 
12:30. The train that had a tragic ap- 
pointment with fate. The train that was 
mangled like so many little Lionels af- 
ter a five-year-old with a mean streak 
has taken a hammer to them. The train 
that could’ve permanently cured my 
insomnia. 

But Cleve and I were not meant to 
take that train. The Good Lord above 
who looks after drunks had zapped me 
with such a wicked morning after that I 
told Cleve, “Fuck it, let's hang out. I 
want to go to the Walter Reed Medical 
Museum and look at enlarged livers. 
We have excursion-fare tickets. We'll 
have to wait till seven to catch the 
next train anyway.” 

While we were watching the Giants 
stomp some San Francisco rump, 
Ramblin’ Jack King called up to give us 
news of the train wreck. I immediately 
wrested the phone from Cleve's hands, 
hung up on Ramblin’ Jack, and called 
my mother to let her know [had noth- 
ing in common with Casey Jones. As 
comedian Chris Rush later told me, “A 
healthy liver is fine, but there’s nothing 
healthy about a steel bolt in the head.” 

That was about the most exciting 
New Year's holiday ve ever had. I'm 
not big on New Year’s celebrations. All 
the amateur drunks come out of the 
woodwork and end up clogging the toi- 
lets with puke. The event closest to 
this New Year's in vicarious thrills was 
last New Year's. I was at a party in the 
Big Apple. I strolled by the bathroom. 
The door was open. Inside was this 
beautiful brunette with her skirt hiked 
above her waist, fixing her garters. She 
wore no underwear. | asked her if she 
needed help with her garters. Why, yes, 
she drawled in a honey-dipped South- 
ern accent. Suddenly my buddy Sidney 
Jackson Bartholomew, Jr., the Mouth of 
the South, showed up. It turned out 
that this New Year's nudist was Sid- 
ney’s friend from Atlanta. Her name 
was Becky, and Becky was a stripper. 

We later repaired to Marylou’s for a 
nightcap. At some point | grabbed 
Becky and dragged her into the ladies’ 
room. When Sid and Becky got home 
that night, Becky lifted her skirt for Sid 
and there, written on her rear end in 
Magic Marker, was “Dear Sid—Happy 
New Year—Your Pal—Michael 
Simmons.” 

Sid left for Atlanta the next day, but 
a few days down the line our mutual 
friend and National Lampoon contrib- 
uting editor Patrick Weathers came up 
to me at Marylou’s and said, “Sid says 
he got your message and Happy New 
Year to you, too,” 

And Happy New Year to you. i 
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The “Livest” one. 
Concert Ever! 


Some comics are fast. Some 
comics are wild, And some 

are outrageous. But Howie 
Mandel is all of the above. 

And he turns his hyperactive 
humor gland loose on the 
unsuspecting city of Chicago 
in this full tilt live comedy show. 


Howie takes the stage in high 
gear and leaves the audience 
in shambles with a non- 
barrage of outrageous antics 
and crazy comments. 


He'll leave your laugh 
muscles in shreds, too. a 


“Howie Mandel’s North 
American Watusi Tour” + 
at your favori “¢ i — 
To order bytelephone 9 
call 1-800- 72-5858, 

Operator #816. 
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#* Pay 
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ctually, this is about why | 
threw my frying pan away. 
But it begins, like everything 
else, with Lieutenant Colonel 
Oliver North, who as we all know was 
the individual responsible for the co- 
caine overdose of Len Bias, among oth- 
ers. | admit that may be mercly a meta- 
phorical truth, and yet there was that 
guy who would have been a witness in 
the arms-to-contras scandal had he not 
died of a cocaine overdose, and sud- 
denly the truth became a notch more 
literal. 

Meanwhile, Oliver North was testify- 
ing that no one was more anxious to 
tell this story than he was, and to 
prove it, he shredded a bunch of in- 
criminating documents and took the 
Fifth Amendment, only to be sucked up 
to by investigators praising him for his 
superb cooperation. With a slight 
touch of role reversal, Nancy Reagan, 
giving her best inadvertent impression 
of Stan Laurel, said to North, “Ollie, 
this is a fine mess you've gotten us 
Ms 200" 

Already the folklore has begun its 
waxy buildup. Whereas in Watergate 
the question was “What did the presi- 
dent know and when did he know it?” 
now the question is “What did the 
president forget and when did he for- 
get it?” In order to better understand 
this, | found myself walking around and 
around in a counterclockwise circle on 
the stage of the Wallenboyd Theater in 
downtown Los Angeles, just as a young 
man called the Pacer does for several 
hours every day, always in the same di- 
rection, at the exact same spot in the 
middle of the boardwalk in Venice, Cal- 
ifornia. He has been an inspiration to 
me. 

The boardwalk in Venice is both lit- 
erally and figuratively on the edge of 
this country, Here a grungy wino who 
needed a shave long before Don John- 
son madc it fashionable is wearing a T- 
shirt that says “Yes, | Am a Model.” 
There a nerdy tourist is trying not to 
let the pizza drip on his T-shirt that 
says “| Choked Linda Lovelace.” 


sss 
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by Paul Krassner 


T-shirts are the hieroglyphics of our 
time. 

The boardwalk resembles one of 
those double-page-spread montages in 
a children’s book showing, many differ- 
ent kinds of transportation being used 
simultaneously. Airplanes fly by, trailing 
printed messages ranging from “The 
New Dating Game Wants You” to 
“Scientology, Give Us Our Money 


Back,” while below skateboarders min- 
gle with recreational vehicles and cops 
wearing shorts and riding bicycles min- 
gle with a group of folks chanting the 
orgasmic shout of the wife of an impo- 
tent Hindu deity: “Hurry Krishna, Hur- 
ry Krishna, Hurry Ram It, Hurry Ram It, 
Hurry Krishna, Hurry Krishna, Hurry 
Ram It...” 

A lone Jesus freak walks along and 
yells at them, “Antichrist! Antichrist! 
Antichrist!” trying to drown them out. 

You can buy all types of stuff along 
the boardwalk—sunglasses and fake Ro- 
lex watches and falafel yo-yos—whatey- 
cr you want. But, complains a flower 
vendor who pays over S600 a month 
for a ten-by-twenty-foot space, “Rent 
will be going up to $800 and then to 
$1,200 by summer. Venice will eventu 
ally be a bunch of wealthy lot owners 
and a population of slaves working for 
them.” However, the performers pay 
no rent, depending on voluntary dona- 
tions. 

There is, for example, a guy who 
speaks professional gibberish; an artist 
who draws on the ground with chalk; a 
fellow who juggles battery-operated 


chain saws, for which perfect strangers 
put money in his hat because they’re 

grateful to God that ¢ey don’t have to 
do such a bizarre thing to earn a living, 

There is a man who has a table cov- 
ered with wineglasses of different sizes 
filled with varying heights of water, and 
on this musical instrument he plays by 
rubbing his finger around the tops. Au- 
diences gather spontaneously to hear 
his rendition of a Mozart sonata or a 
ragtime melody or the theme from 
Chariots of Fire. 

There are break dancers who bring 
their own personal linoleum, and there 
is a jogger who jumps the hurdles of 
garbage cans, onc aftcr another, lined 
along the boardwalk. He has to skip 
one garbage can because a homeless 
person is taking lunch, Yes, this was 
the scene of a section of the Hands 
Across America event, where panhan- 
dlers asking for spare change were 
turned down because participants 
didn’t want to break the human chain. 

If | had to choose my favorite mo- 
ment on the boardwalk, a moment 
which stood totally by itself but also 
fed my hungry metaphor gland, it 
would have to be the time a Rastafarian 
yogi was standing on the very top of a 
wooden chair, preparing to jump bare- 
foot onto a pile of freshly broken bot- 
tles. “This is serious shit,’ he reminded 
the large semicircle of onlookers. And 
then, during, the anticipatory silence 
that followed, along came that Jesus 
freak. Upon seeing this crowd, he 
edged his way in. Now the Rastafarian 
yogi was poised upon that unseen edge 
between “Look before you leap” and 
“He who hesitates is lost.” Suddenly 
the Jesus freak called out, “Hey, wait, 
before you commit your suicide there, 
how do you feel about abortion?” 

- . . 

In front of a sidewalk café on the 
boardwalk is the Mime, a black man 
wearing white gloves along with his 
tuxedo and top hat, just standing still— 
sometimes, it seems, for hours. He has 
a stereo headset. One might think he 
was playing music to counteract the 
boredom, but it is really a tape loop 
warning him, “Don’t move, stay still, it 
doesn’t matter if your back itches, peo- 
ple are paying you not to scratch... .” 

Passersby do indeed put cash into his 
cardboard box after they have gaped at 
him long enough to get their money's 
worth. That’s his job. People are paying 
him not to move. When he goes to the 
unemployment office and a clerk asks, 
“Did you look for work this week?” he 
can simply answer, “Yes, I stood on the 
corner of Hollywood and Vine, and 
then I stood on the corner of Beverly 
Boulevard and Sierra Bonita, and then | 
stood, ...” 

continued on page 14 
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Introducing the new National 
Lampoon’s Vacation Sweat- 
shirt. On the left is the sweat- 
shirt in precisely the same 
design as the enormously pop- 
ular Vacation T-shirt. On the 
right is the new “Walley 
World” Sweatshirt as worn by 
the Griswalds in National Lam- 
poon’s European Vacation. 


The demand for both these 
products has been unprece- 
dented. Twenty million people 
in the United States and Canada 
saw National Lampoon’s Euro- 
pean Vacation in theaters, and 
we got more inquiries about 
the sweatshirts worn by 
“Clark” and “Rusty” in that 
picture than for any other such 
product in the sixteen-year his- 
tory of our magazine and 
movies. 


National Lampoon's 
Vacation T-shirt 


or 


National Lampoon's 
European Vacation 
shirt 


Sas 
RTATRO 
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Now both shirts are available in 
dazzling white with full-color 
illustrations on the front. On 
the back it sexys National Lam- 
poon’s Vacation. (What were 


National Lampoon's 
Vacation T-shirt 


or 


a ANUDA AL 
A eUsE 


THE MOST POPULAR T-SHIRT IN THE HISTORY 
OF THE NATIONAL LAMPOON IS AVAILABLE AS 
A SWEATSHIRT IN TWO DESIGNS THAT WILL 
MAKE DISNEY CRINGE! 


Por, Sees ert aN a ee ae 


you expecting—E.T.?) Also, still 
available and still selling 
ridiculously well are the other 
movie T-shirts shown on this 


page. 
National Lampoon's 


Animal House 


Baseball Shirt 


“We 
Can Do 
Anything 
‘We Wan, 
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Please send me: 

OSM OMD OLG 
OOSM OMD ULG 
OSM OMD OLG 
OSM OMD OLG 


please add 8¥4% sales tax. 
Name 

Address 

City 


National Lampoon, Dept. 487 
635 Madison Avenue 
New York, New York 10022 


NL European Vacation shirts @ $6.95 each 

NL Vacation shirts (A) @ $7.95 each 

NL Vacation shirts (B) @ $7.95 each 

NL Animal House baseball shirts @ $7.00 each 
OSM OMD OLG OXL NL Vacation sweatshirts (A) @ $16.95 each 


OSM OMD OLG OXL NL Vacation sweatshirts (B) @ $16.95 each 
Please add $1.00 per shirt for postage and handling. New York residents, 


State Zip 
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continued from page 12 

In contrast to the Mime is the Pacer, 
who intrigues me most. He doesn't call 
himself the Pacer. He may not even 
know that others do. But that circle he 
walks around and around in is is turf. 
Even an occasional police car respects 
the force field he creates, and the cops 
drive around him. 

Obviously he originally started his 
strange stint as a matter of choice. “I 
think I'll walk around in circles on the 
boardwalk today.” And the next day. 
And the next. But somewhere along 
the way, walking around in circles be- 
came a compulsion, and #f started do- 
ing him, If you play any role long 
enough, the role can begin playing you 
if you're not careful. 

I've been out at six o’clock in the 
morning, and there was the Pacer do- 
ing his circles. I've been out at six 
o'clock in the evening, and there was 
the Pacer doing his circles. He does 
stop to eat—which indicates that at 
some level he is still acting voluntarily, 
He walks in a straight line to a greasy 
spoon diner and sits at the counter but 
does not twirl on his seat, nor stir his 
coffee, nor roll his eyes. 

Once he talked about his obsessive 
activity. “I’m in control of walking, but 
out of control too, I see faces. If T slow 
down at night, I see colors. When I 
walk, I’m in a trance. I see millions of 


faces—some with Pilgrim hats, some 
with cowboy hats—modern faces and 
prehistoric faces.” 

There must be some kind of spiritual 
path that the Pacer keeps trodding, 
even if it’s circular, some unique rela- 
tionship with the universe that justifies 
his existence to himself. Everybody has 
to feel he’s making some contribution 
to society, if only to maintain self-es- 
teem. Even those who work in missile 
factories need to rationalize, “Well, the 
United States has to have a strong de- 
fense.” 

Ah, it’s an absurd time we live in. Fu- 
ture Shock is already an outdated book. 
Children whose shoes stay on their feet 
by the grace of Velcro may never expe- 
rience the thrill of tying their shoelaces 
in the dark. They have developed a 
fast-food approach to perceiving time 
because all they know about is digital 
clocks. Time goes click, click, click... 
and if the power goes off, they think 
that 12:00—12:00—1 2:00 is appliance 
language for “Help! Help! Turn me 
back to the right time! Help!” 

Kids have lost that sense of time in 
motion, going around and around, eter- 
nally. That concept is becoming an en- 
dangered species, just like the whoop- 
ing crane. But we can all be grateful to 
the Pacer, for he is the Keeper of the 
Counterclockwise. That is his spiritual 
calling. The Pacer does not have a 


“I recommend surgery—your tests indicate 
that you have a hand up your ass.” 
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cardboard box for people to drop mon- 
ey into. He walks around in circles out 
of the goodness of his heart. 

Now, what does this have to do with 
the fact that Ronald Reagan is a victim 
of Tourette’s syndrome, a disease evi- 
denced by the way he can in one in- 
stant be granting a photo opportunity 
of himself posing with Third World 
Girl Scout troop leaders and in the 
very next instant be blurting out, “Nan- 
cy, will you get off my goddamn back!” 

Well, the Mime and the Pacer pro- 
vide a perfect metaphor for the two- 
party system in America. The Republi- 
cans are like the Mime, standing 
absolutely still while the world passes 
them by—lIran, Iraq, Nicaragua, El Sal- 
vador—and they get paid for it, just 
like the Mime. The Democrats are like 
the Pacer, walking around in circles 
while the world passes them by—Isra- 
el, Libya, Cuba, Honduras—and they 
don't get paid for it, just like the Pacer. 

But recently the Pacer did something 
that hurled such a comparison right 
into the Metaphor Graveyard, along 
with “That's like taking coals to New- 
castle” (for Newcastle finally did run 
out of coal) and “good as gold” (since 
the government now prints moncy 
without the benefit of the gold stan- 
dard, arresting counterfeiters mainly 
because they are now competitors ). 
The Pacer put a cardboard box down 
on the ground and started walking 
around it. And people began giving him 
money. 

By the mere presence of that card- 
board box, the Pacer transformed his 
perversion into a marketable talent. 
And I could no longer feel superior to 
him. He was no longer just some nut 
walking around in circles. Now he was 
earning a living. 

I still talk about the Pacer at that the- 
ater, but with much respect. “His job is 
no less dignified than anything we do,” 
I tell the audience. “He works hard all 
day, and then, just like you and me, he 
goes home and unwinds.” And I walk 
around and around in a circle on the 
stage, only this time in a clockwise di- 
rection. 

After the show, I go to a party. Natu- 
rally, a big topic of conversation is Gip- 
pergate. “Ronald Reagan,” | point out, 
“is wallowing in a Teflon swamp.” 

A female guest responds: “There's 
something that men may not know but 
women do. If you scratch Teflon, there 
is poison underneath that keeps seep- 
ing through.” 

Here was yet another metaphorical 
truth, but also a literal one. I realized 
how long I’ve been using my scratched 
Teflon frying pan, and decided to 
throw it away immediately. Political 
poisoning always begins in your own 
home. 
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with your $3.95 purchase 
of National Lampoon 


VEPOWSIOURNAL 


-BUSH, FOURTEENTH IN IOWA POLL, 
DISAVOWS ALL KNOWLEDGE OF 
REAGAN ADMINISTRATION 


A recent poll conducted in 
lowa regarding the Republi- 
can presidential campaign 
showed Vice President 
George Bush slipping precip- 
itously in popularity. He 
placed fourteenth, well be- 
hind such candidates as a 
pen, a coffee-cup slogan, and 
a golf tournament. 

Bush, who has been the ac- 
knowledged frontrunner for 
months, denied “running 
scared.” A spokesman for the 
crippled Bush campaign said, 
“The vice president always 
runs that way.” Moreover, the 
spokesman claimed, Bush 
“enjoys not being the front- 
runner, since he no longer has 
to answer the difficult ques- 
tions incumbent upon a 
frontrunner, such as ‘Are you 
a liar?’ In fact, the vice presi- 
dent wishes there were more 


April 1987 
Circulation: What's it to you? 


All the news that fits on our pages 


candidates in the field he 
could be trailing. His philoso- 
phy is, everyone likes an un- 
derdog, and he wants to be 
the lowest dog ofall.” 

Bush’s problems stem from 
his involvement with the ad- 
ministration’s Iran-contra 
arms deal, a deal Bush claims 
to have no knowledge of, con- 
cerning an administration he 
claims does not exist. The 
vice president offered no 
proof that he knew nothing of 
the arms deal or that the ad- 
ministration is a figment of 
the press’s collective imag- 
ination, promulgated to em- 
barrass him. 

President Reagan, eager to 
stand by his embattled vice 
president, agreed that his 
presidency was a “vicious 
rumor created by a liberal 
press.” —A.S. 


CORRECTIONS 


The editors apologize sincerely for 
errors in recent issues of this mag- 
azine. The following information is 
intended to correct those errors. 

—N.T. 


The number of people found dead on 
the living room floor of the Bonanno 
family’s Lower East Side residence 
was reported as nine. That number 
is correct, only they weren’t found on 
the living room floor. They were 
discovered in the kitchen’s trash 
compactor. 


A name in last year’s obituary section 
was incorrect. Moe Abramowitz is 
eighty-five, alive, and has a normal 
pulse rate. He thanks everyone for the 
generous offers of condolence, and he’s 
keeping the trifle. 


An article in the Business section 
last month incorrectly quoted Dan 
Dorfman as saying that Carl Icahn 
was rumored to be preparing a take- 
over bid for IBM. The company is not 
IBM, but ABC Carpeting. 


Coovriaht © 2007 National Lampnoon Inc. 


UPI/Bettmann Newsphotos 


“REAGAN. .. REAGAN. ..NO, 


CAN'T SAY | EVER HEARD OF HIM.\ 


DID YOU TRY DOWN 
_ AT THE BARBERSHOP?” _ 


Jack Kemp (Congressman) ....... i Sia 22% 
Howard Baker (Former senator) .............. idee, 1690 
Pat Robertson (Preacher) .......... TES ere . 7% 
Joseph Noodleman (Deceased state legislator) ..... 4% 


Morton Kaiser (Bum 


Bic Pen (Writing instruMeNt) ..........ce cee eee nee 
Wilma Zipples (Chocolate fanatic).......... sosareavatse ORO 
“It's our pleasure to serve you” (Slogan on takeout 

coffee containers from Greek diners) ............ 3% 
Gary Carter (New York Mets catcher) . Spas one 3% 
Richard Nixon (Former president) ................. 2% 
George Bush (Vice president) [ R 


Based on 100 interviews conducted at a Kroger supermarket. 
The margin of sampling error is 1-99%. 


“Less than 2% of the recommended daily allowance. h 
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that the agency had reached 
a totally unique agreement 
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uct in America. 
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| seems altogether righ 


that Mr. Cosby, who in LYae 


was affili: ed with only 
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to keep all the money 


whole way that way he gets 


said at a press conference 
| called At the new Cosb: - 
| Trump Hotel in New York 
City, “Cosby is the most 

| trusted and beloved person 
| in America. Why shouldn't 
| | he represent everybody?’ 


Mr. Irwin said that Mr 


Cosby would even represent 
| competing brands, indicat 
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A stuffed version of the car 
toon character Bullwinkle 
the Moose has been riddled 
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Offic ar Parnell bluntly 
stated: “Get your ass back toa 
New York. Jew fuck 
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The citizens of Peking on the 
mainland of China will be al- 
lowed to vote for city officials 
this year. This will mark the 
first free elections in the his- 
tory of Communist China. 

The Communist party an- 
nounced that Peking citizens 
would be allowed to pick one 
candidate from column A and 
two from Column B, or one 
from Column A plus a comp- 
troller and a Moo Goo Gai 
Pan from column B. 


The New Chinese Voting Booth 


The government stated 
that substitutions would not 
be permitted, and there 
would be a thirty-yuan addi- 
tional charge for sharing 
dishes. 


—M.S. 


Movie Star News 


TED TURNER BUYS, 
COLORIZES 
TV SHOWS 


Hoping to ride the coattails of 
The Cosby Show’s spectacular 
multiracial success, media 
entrepreneur Ted Turner has 
bought and colorized three 
old television shows and 
scheduled them for debut in 
May. 

The Atlanta-based Turner 
plans to show retouched epi- 
sodes of shows which will run 
under the titles My Mother Be 
a Car, Cleon’s Angels, and The 
Partridge Family, in which 
the characters will become 
Afro-Americans through the 
colorization process. 

Turner’s modifications of 
movies, including J/t’s a Won- 
derful Life, have sparked bit- 
ter controversy between 
‘“nurists’—whom Turner 
terms “lead-footed, brick- 
brained cave-drawing wor- 
shipers who wallow blindly in 
the warm wimpy milk of 
things rendered useless by 
the passage of time’’—and 
media entrepreneurs such as 
Turner, whom traditionalists 
refer to as the “nouveau 
débauché.” 

—D.H. 


’/ SHUT UP, GIRL, 


4 YOU AIN'T NO 
CADILLAC. 


7 a, 
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We took this pictureon Mule Appreciation Day right here in Lynchburg, Tennessee, 


A TENNESSEE MULE is a lor like a Tennessee 
whiskey-maker: Good, and stubborn. 


Por seven generations in Jack Daniel’s Hollow 
we've refused to budge from a whiskey-making 
method called charcoal mellowing. That’s where 
every drop of just-made Jack Daniel’s is seeped 
through tightly packed charcoal before 
aging. And nothing (not even aging) = t= 


~ 


makes it more mellow. So when 3 | 
folks call us ornery and mule-like, Te: 
we re quick to agree. You see, ifwe {== 


hadn't been so stubborn all these 
years, our whiskey wouldn’t be 
so smooth. 


SMOOTH SIPPLN'’ 
TENNESSEE WHISKEY 


Tennessee Whiskey*80-90 ProofeDistilled and Bottled by Jack Daniel Distillery 
Lem Motlow, Proprietor, Route 1, Lynchburg (Pop. 361), Tennessee 37352 
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HEY! BREAK IT UP, YOU TWO! “1 WANT GABARDINE!” 
YOU'LL 80TH LOVE 


THE SELECTION AT in 
BIG ‘N' TALL! 


BIG 'N’ TALL... 
THE BEST THING y 
TO HAPPEN IN . 


SPECIALIZED MEN'S WEAR 
SINCE JELL-O! 


Movie Star News 


BILL COSBY SAYS: § 
“Get it together at Big ‘N’ Tall!” 


Big ‘N’ Tall Siamese Men’s Shoppes | 
“Joining the Hip” Since 1934* 
Twin Cities, Minnesota 


“We also fit split personalities. 


‘ , : ; ’ . | . 
’ . r \ 


National Lampoon, the folks who invented the steam-powered harmonica, 
now bring you the latest innovation in simply great T-shirts: 


National Lampoon’s True Facts T-shirt National Lampoon’s Dirty T-shirt 


There’s the choice, 
see?!? Clever, right? 


dictatorship. You 
get no choice. Only 


And here’s the gimmick: for the back 
of the National Lampoon’s True Facts 


T-shirt, you can pick from any of the 
following: 


WHITE SULPHUR SPRINGS, MONTANA— 
Four riflemen firing a ceremonial salute at a 
military funeral accidentally shot the minister 
—San Francisco Chronicle 


Isn’t it great to live 
in a democracy 
where you can 
choose your own T- 
shirt? (The NL 


what we tell you.) 
Order today, be- 
cause this might not 
work and we will 
stop offering it. 


Dirty T-shirt is a 


MANCHESTER, IOWA—To deter wandering | Suctibencil Lampoon 


in the halls, authorities at West Delaware High NL487 
School required cach student on his way to the 635 Madison Avenue 
bathroom (0 wear a toilet seat around his neck. New York, N.Y. 10022 
—Washington Post 

Sm OMd (jtg (X-lLg True Facts T-shirt (A) @$10.95 
After an elghteen-month study, the Bridsh (] Sm O Md ( Lg (| X-lLg True Facts T-shirt (B) @$10.95 
Academy of Science recommended to Sm OMd (Cilg 0 X-Lg True Facts T-shirt (C) @$10.95 
Parliament that British rock stars be prohibited a 
from selling their semen to commercial sperm Osm OMd Clg 0 X-bg 
banks. —UMKC University News Sm OMd (jlg 0 X-Lg Dirty T-shirt @$ 7.95 


Please add $1.00 per shirt for postage and handling. 
New York residents, add 8¥s percent sales tax. 


A local citizen was arrested and charged with 


| 
| 
[ 
| 
| 
True Facts T-shirt (D) @$10.95 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


public indecency after he allegedly was observed Name 
placing his male organ in a jar of slaw dressing 
ut the local supermarket. Address 
—Dawners Grove (Illinois) Reporter 
( ena City State Zip 
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PLEASE ALLOW ME 
70 INTRODUCE MYSELE. YP 
(‘MAMAN OF WEALTH FP 


UPL/Bettmann Newsphotos 


BETTY 
FORD 
CENTER 

SPAWNS 


ITATION 
CLINICS 


Mushy, squeaky old dizzballs 
acknowledging the fact that 
their abnormal fondness for 
pets is a problem are flocking 
in droves to Beverly Hills’ 
newest salon réhab célébre, 
the Betty White Center. 
Stars such as Charles 
Nelson Reilly, Patti LaBelle, 


Robertson have committed 
themselves to rehabilitation 
in the center established by 


RASH OF 
REHABIL 


Bert Convy, and Cliff 


the actress after she realized 
she had forsaken her family 
and friends for her four Ger- 
man shepherds, six cats, 
eight parakeets, and exten- 
sive reptile collection. The 
clinic’s aim is to lessen de- 
pendence on pets; a so-called 
“heavy petter” is at first 
taught to exist without his or 
her pet for short intervals, 
which are gradually in- 
creased. In time, a pet owner 
is able to go shopping, run er- 
rands, and even go to work or 
travel without the compan- 
ionship of pets. 

Miss White’s clinic is the 
latest of a growing number of 
rehabilitation centers spring- 
ing up around Hollywood. 
In the last four months, 
ribbons have been cut on 
the Betty Crocker Center, 
Bette Davis Center, Gerald 
Ford Center, Glenn Ford 
Center, Harrison Ford Center, 
Used Ford Center, Francis 
Ford Coppola Center, and 
Betty Boop Center. 

“It's terrific,’ says actress 
Blizabeth Taylor. “You. get 
some time away, get your 
problems taken care of, and 
all the while your name is 
hopping in the peng pes. 4 


REGAN BLAMES 
CORRUPTING 
LYRICS FOR 
ROLE IN SCAM 


AND TASTE. 
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In a startling development 
in the hearings involving 
the Reagan administra- 
tion’s sale of arms to Iran 
and the subsequent fund- 
ing of Nicaraguan contra 
forces, Donald Regan has 
blamed his participation 
in the scheme on the sub- 
versive lyrics contained in 
the rock ’n’ roll music he 
was exposed to when his 
teenage grandson visited 
him last summer. 

Regan’s attorney, Mi- 
chael Morton, told the 
stunned congressional 


“FERGIE AND DI 
PLOTTING 
WORLD 
DOMINATION!” 
SAYS LaROUCHE 


Lyndon LaRouche, full-time 
presidential candidate and 
political guru, has an- 
nounced that Diana and 
Sarah, the princess of Wales 
and duchess of York respec- 
tively, are “hatching a plot to 
establish British domination 
of the known world.” In 
LaRouche’s estimation, Di 
and Fergie (as affectionately 
tagged by an adoring world 
press) have charmed bath 
the U.S. and the Soviet 
Union into a woeful state 
of unpreparedness. Accord- 
ing to LaRouche spokesman 
Lawrence “Butt” Kork, the 
British royal family already 
has “full first-strike nuclear 
capability. Di and Fergie 
have accomplished this 
through seemingly innocent 
compulsive shopping.” 
“Shopping, yes, they do 
quite a bit of it, don’t they?” 
said LaRouche from his 
closely guarded headquar- 
ters. He went on to speculate 
that the two royals’ well-pub- 
licized shopping binges are in 
fact cleverly disguised “plu- 
tonium buys” sanctioned by a 
clandestine yet well-oiled 
British war machine. “It’s 
diabolically simple!” huffed 
LaRouche. “The plutonium 
is encased in lead cylinders 


subcommittee that when 
dackie Regan, seventeen, 
came to stay at the Regan 
ranch in July and August 
of 1986, he brought with 
him a large collection of 
audiocassettes, compact 
discs, and LPs bearing the 
music of such groups as 
B’nai B’rith Brother- 
I*ckers, Tommy Scum and 
the Gnashed Fishes, Jim 
Morrison: Still Dead After 


‘All These Years, and Eye- 


socket Gore. Regan testi- 
fied that he had become 
influenced by “subversive 
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and then carefully sewn into 
the gowns, robes, and other 
decadent articles of cloth- 
ing these two grinning she- 
demons purchase. The shops 
themselves are all fronts, 
of course.” 

When asked by reporters 
where the plutonium was 
coming from, LaRouche cited 
Papua New Guinea, a large, | 
undeveloped, and desperately 
poor island nation in the 
South Pacific. A former Aus- 
tralian protectorate, it is per- 
haps best known for its 
reportedly large population 
of headhunters and can- 
nibals, in whose stew pots the 
long-lost David Rockefeller is 
believed to have simmered. 

“They're clever, these New 
Guineans,” stated LaRouche. 
“They are in fact a highly 
developed nation with scores 
of German nuclear physicists 
who settled there after the 
war. They ship the plutonium 
out of Port Moresby in those 
cute shrunken heads they 
peddle as souvenirs. Here, 
take a few....” After tossing 
reporters some of the grisly 
heads, LaRouche abruptly 
terminated the interview. “I 
have to go potty,” he ex- 
plained. “Come back tomor- 
row, I have lots more.” —'T.K. 


lyrics” during what he 
termed “two months of re- 
lentless otic bombard- 
ment, music played night 
and day at thunderous 
volume.” 

Regan claimed that his 
eventual absorption of 
lurid ditties made him feel 
excruciatingly immoral 
and drove him to commit 
acts Morton termed “grave- 
ly out of character,” such 
as laundering petty cash 
vouchers for contra rebels. 

—D.H. 
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Are we having fun yet? 
T-shirt $10,985 

Zippy for President 
T-shirt $10.95 

Zippy in ‘6G 
Tshirt $10.95 

Tam having fun 

Baseball jersey $17,595 


[3] size [4] coror [5] price 


S different Buttons $5.00 SHIPPING 


New York residents. please add 8’ percent Sales tax 


» NY 10022 


STATE 


SEND FOR THE 
CATALOG ! $1.00 


Clip and mail with check or M,O. to: HARVESTER A.A. 635 MADISON AVE. NEW YORK 
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by Tad Oberwait 


“T fashioned an anklet out of tapeworms I retrieved from 
my stool.” 

“T brush my teeth with the cheese from my dick.” 

“T like to scratch the crack of my ass, then put just a hint 
of the scent behind my ears.” 

A new fad has taken the younger generation by storm. It 
may not be new, but it certainly is distinct. 

It’s body odor! 

And you know what? The kids love it. And you know why? 
It originated with the new “crowd” that everyone is crazy 
about—the homeless! 

“Have you ever smelled one? They stink!” says fashion 
designer Egon Smertz, who began the trend by jogging to 
parties and then removing his shoes. “Of course, it’s under- 
standable, since they live in the streets. But they still stink. 
Nonetheless, fashion is just a reflection of what’s glamorous 
at the time. For a while, it was to be clean-cut and wear a 


Bill Cosby says: It’s true! With these 
X-RAY GLASSES. ../ can see your 


And you can see my tushy, too, if you send away for 
these INCREDIBLE X-RAY GLASSES! 

| know what you’re thinking: “C’mon, Bill, you can't see 
my tushy.” But | can, Let me prove it. It’s big and lumpy. 
Am | right? | knew it, because these INCREDIBLE X-RAY 
GLASSES are incredible and they really, really work! 

It's good for other things, too, besides seeing people's 
tushies: 

—yYou need never buy a book. Read it there in the store 
without taking it off the shelf. 

—When playing cards, it helps you cheat. 

—|f you’re pregnant, you can look inside the womb to 
see if it’s a boy or a girl. 

There are literally thousands of useful applications for 
this amazing creation of science, which took years and 
millions of dollars to create and can now be yours for only 
$1.95! 

So send today and AMAZE your friends 

ASTOUND your enemies 
with the INCREDIBLE X-RAY GLASSES! 


suit like a Junior Republican. Then, after The Right Stuff, 
bomber jackets were huge. Now that the Democrats are 
back in the Senate, the homeless have become the issue, and 
everyone wants to be there on the ground floor.” 

The new fashions, which include form-fitting sponge 
suits soaked in sweat, also feature lovely full-length chiffon 
gowns with pungent half-moons of sweat stitched into the 
armpits, as well as precious-cashmere blouses, good for 
work or play, that have been run through the streets for a 
minimum of four days. A fun little perk that comes with 
each purchase is a bottle of Pro-perspirant roll-on, made 
from real essence of swine. 

The new fashions aren’t cheap. They start at around four 
hundred dollars, but they’re selling like hotcakes! But 
that’s no surprise to Mr. Smertz. 

“T’m saying to the world, ‘Hey, I’m great no matter how I 
smell. And if that bothers you, then fuck you!’” 
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tushy! 


' INCREDIBLE X-RAY GLASSES 
635 INCREDIBLE ST. 
JNCREDIBLE, N.Y. 10000 


Yes! | want to see Bill Coshy’s tushy! Enclosed is my check for $1.95 plus 
$2.00 for postage and handling. | agree that if | am not completely satisfied 
with the product, | will simply throw them away or stick them in a drawer 
and forget about them. 


I i ee 
Address 
City 


ee re ee me ee ee er me ee ee ee ee nt ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 
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omeless Hip™ 


Ron Gelella 


hat is it? Come on, 


guess. Pick the maga- 


zine up and turn it over 
and over and shake it gen- 
tly to see if it rattles. 
“Hmmm...” you say, “what 
could it possibly be?” Give 
up? Why, it’s money! Yes, fab- 
ulous, wonderful money—se- 
cret treasure of the moderns. 
Isn't it nice? We knew you'd love 
it. It goes with everything, and it’s always in good taste to have 
plenty of beautiful, fashionable money. Don't you think so? Say 
thank you. 
What? What's that? You say you don't see any money? Well...to 


tell the absolute completely honest truth, we aren't giving you any 
money after all. What we're giving you is a gift certificate. And all 
you can get with it is a five-dollar discount on a subscription to the 
same magazine that gave it to you. Some treat, huh? Oh well, at 
least it’s sort of like money. | mean you can buy something with it. 
Part of something, anyway. Well, part of one thing, actually. If you 
were prettier, it might have been a nice brooch, 

Okay, now, fill in your name, address, and anything else asked for 
in the certificate, write out a check for the term of subscription to 
the National Lampoon you would like (one year, two years, 
or three years), subtracting five dollars from the amount A 


listed for each of those periods. For ex- 
ample, if you want a one-year subscrip- SPECIA] 
tion, which normally costs $15.95, 


subtract five bucks and write out a check for 


$10.95. If you have no check of your own, get a 
money order or bank check. You still get 


the five-dollar savings. If you have a 


checking account but there's no 


money in it, don't—let's repeat that Cee ne ee er SSS SS 7 
aon’ a Send j | Thank you, Mr. Publisher, for giving me $5.00 toward a subscription to the National Lampoon. | 
—dont send it to us. Send it to | You're a hell of a sweet guy! I've checked off the term of the subscription | want, so rush me my first issue | 
P lay boy. | Make all checks payable to: | 
Now, you get the same five-dollar | National Lampoon Dept, NL 487 | 

| 635 Madison Avenue | 
savings for a two- or three-year sub- l New York, New York 10022 | 
scription; merely deduct the five | One-year subscription |) $15.95 (Deduct $5.00) Two-year subscription $23.95 (Deduct $5.00) | 
dollars and send in your payment : Three-year subscription $30.95 (Deduct $5.00) 7 
and the gift certificate. | For each year, add $5.00 for Canada, Mexico, and other foreign countries. l 

; All checks must be payable within continental US. or Canada 

When we get your money, we'll | | 
rush down to the post office and | Address l 
mail you your first copy of the Na- | City eee | 
tional Lampoon. If you don't like : 7 
the magazine, write to us and we'll l | 
return your copy of the gift certifi- | | 
cate to you. 7 | 
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Welcome to the Slammer— 
You'll Love the Food 


This gargoyle ts part of an art display commissioned by the Colorado State Council on 
the Arts and Humanities under a law requiring that 1 percent of construction budgets 
be spent on art. It is al the newly remodeled State Penitentiary in Canon City. 

UPI Telephoto (contributed by Leif Zurmublen ) 


still obstacle you passage, 
tootle him with vigor and 
vim, expressing by words of 
mouth in warning.” 

And a tourist guide to the 
island of Capri offers this in- 
troduction: “We hope this lit- 
tle book will be really insinu- 
ating, in the proper sense of 
the word. It weighs nothing 
and has no pretences, and we 
hope it will be kept in the 
handbag of clegant ladies and 
in the wallet of their hus- 
bands, on the desk of the im. 
portant business man or in 
the cigarette case of the 
young snob.” (Toronto ) Star 
(contributed by Paul G. Ein- 
boden ) 


The following item ap- 
peared in the San Francisco 
Examiner: 

“A Bay Area couple, no 
names, was arrested for 
smoking marijuana at Disney 
land, They were arrested by 
Mickey Mouse and the sheriff 
of Frontierland. ... The cou- 
ple insisted on being arrested 
by real people. They were 
taken to the Disneyland jail.” 
(contributed by P. W cis 


man ) 


In an article about dust, 
Discover magazine reported 
that the Library of Congress 


_ lists 322 books dealing with 


dust, dust prevention, and le- 
gal cases involving dust, The 
article also noted that about 
forty-three million tons of 
dust settle in the United 
states every year, most of it 
indoors, with the average 
home collecting some forty 
pounds of dust per year, 
(Hackensack, New Jersey ) 
Record (contributed by Duck 


Divet) 


A company calicd Carls- 
bereg’s Innovative Printed 
Products sells toilet paper for 
lyunters in a color called “in- 
Lermational orange,” which 
Other hunters won't shoot at. 


Also offered are two kinds of 


camouflage toilet paper— 
one called “all season” and 
another called “dead Icaf.” 
San Francisco Chronicle 
(contributed by Ralph W, 
Judd) 


Investigators said that a Pa- 
kistani airliner which 
crashed, killing thirteen and 
injuring twenty, may have 
been hit by bullets fired into 
the air during a wedding cel- 
cbration. Boston Globe (con- 
tributed by Dayid West) 


6d 


In San Antonio, Texas, Jay 
Miller spent $8,000 on a rec- 
ognition poll to find out how 
he was faring in his campaign 
for a judgeship on the district 
court. Despite the expendi- 
ture of $150,000 in campaign 
funds, the poll showed that 
Miller was recognized by 
only 2 percent of the clector- 
ate and his opponent, Susan 
Reed, was recognized by 4 
percent. 

However, Arturo Sanchez, 
a supposedly unknown Miller 
campaign worker whose 
name was used in the poll for 
purposes of comparison, 
swept the poll with a 6 per- 
cent rating. 

“I’m strprised,” satd San- 
chez. LA Dailyjournatl 
(contributed by Bob 


Spragué) : 


According Lo Uie Swiss Ag- 
riculture Information Ser- 
vice, the typical Swiss cow 
flop weighs 8.8 ounces, cov- 
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ering an area of 165 square 
inches, and the output of 
Switzerland's 825,000 cows 
could coat the entire country 
seven times a year. San Fran- 
cisco Chronicle (contributed 
by Michael Kilmartin ) 


ys 


Actor Erik Estrada wears 
his son’s umbilical cord ina 
giass-faced locket around his 
neck. 

“A lot of people throw an 
umbilical cord away,” said 
the actor, “but it's something 
very sentimental to me—a 
piece of my wife and my 
child,” 

Estrada plans to wear his 
son's first tooth on a bracelet. 
(New York) Daily News 
(contributed by Jeffrey Da- 


mon) $a 


The state of Minnesota 
bought 146 Chevrolets for 
use as State patrol cruisers, 
but the new cars were paint- 
ed réd instead of maroon. At 
lCastorne motorist was 
stopped for speeding after 
passing one of thenew cars, 
thinking it belonged to a lo 
cal ise department, 

"There are diffecent shades 
of maroon, saidpatro! chicl 
Roger Ledding, “but this is 
certainly a bright maroon.” 

According to one official, 


Ledding himself had provid. 
ed the color sample—a pair 
of pants. Minneapolis Star & 
Tribune (contributed by Bill 


Sellstedt ) iy 


Japan's English-language 
newspaper, the Daily Yo- 
miuri, reported that French 
police on the German border 
“stopped a car owned by a 
Cambodian from Paris who 
was accompanied by his 
French girlfriend, of Polish 
origin, and found two Chi- 
nese citizens hidden in the 
trunk trying to enter France 
clandestinely from Austria 
and West Germany and car- 
rying visas for Rwanda.” 
(contributed by Pamela 


Peck) | ) 


In her syndicated medical- 
advice column, Dr. June M, 
Reinisch had this to say about 
premature ejaculation: 

“There is no evidence that 
this type of sexual problem 
can be inherited. However, 
some researchers have theo- 
rized that among prehistoric 
men, perhaps only the fastest 
Sjactlators Survived, while 
the men who needed more 
timedn eoitus were eaten by 
predators,” Boston Herald 
(contributed by George Fal. 
kowski ) 
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” coekle time! 
Great cookie: for a geet cause: 


\ MISSING, o 
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Siang Vi / } ; di) f ,/ tlt 


Welcome +o te ay “Hello” + (2,) a 
show, folks! Chafer and the Skin Trees 


i 


LT thank 
ou E tne eS Toul fer Filling in <n 
pottom of my . be wins, Venge. ry ¥ 3 
/ - %NgG $o ete. ag 
VANTS: ) \y ng i, Bad ike 7 


Tonight 


’ i a : . 


wv MW 41 


My first guest 1S Country» punk, =} — 
popster Anita Cock! Nice, i Otis / 
x plated bongos/ 

~ And Speaking 
of meat... 


ret 


= et oa eae TAr _ 
. . 4 ” 


tC. heard you had to idle our 
Ofodycer's batoney fonyY to get 


“rr. 
4 


HEY! WA took this Fe lareid through 
your bedroom window... CoKS ike Ou 
alse Perform q SWORD SWALLO WN G 
Act’ HAA HA! HA HA! Ho/ 


Just a ToKE! Hey! I noticed 
You sing with your Eyes CLOSED! Is 
{ that because You 


hate +o see people 
SUFFER? Hal Mm! 
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So =F 
J And Now for a 
Segment we like 
¢, +o aqll Stupid 
Cooking rs Fe+ Tricks! 
First Til need a ) 
Vol UN TeER from 


| Our dish is BEEF BouRcegisicg! \ 
j The recipe call. for one cliceel Yurrie. | 
D| Make sare +o set the Master Card aside 
fay 15 4 garnish | Cook and serve on... fF 


PF Co Cired ; 
eoDLeE MATS: 


V/ 


re =a 
D7 My next guect ts Moral Majori+y)\ |p 

whip Fern: Foolwell. He's dev ia PA Just to prove that LEWp Ness 
| performance art piece called “yead 7 leads to SEXUAL 


) T4 = LAL 


Ash... eer > 


WK Why are you NAKEp ~~ : 
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by Richard Boler 


APRIL 17— =4 p= 
Daddy’s nose fell off yesterday. ian 
He'd been out replacing the fencing on the south pasture, 

which was tiresome work, but necessary since the cows had 

acquired the ability to vertical- -leap. 


> 


continued 


He walked into the kitchen around 2:30 with his union 
handkerchief over his face and sat down at the table while 
Momma was jarring good water by the sink, 

“Problem, Momma,” he said. 

Momma told me later that her heart just about stopped right 
then, partly because we'd all come to dread those words so, 
and partly because Daddy's voice sounded so darned twangy. 

We fashioned a sling across Daddy's ears and rode him down 
to the Emergency Research Center that they'd set up in the 
meeting hall above the fire station. 

There was a line, of course, even though Walterville had 
always been what you'd call a “small town” and had gotten a 
whole mite lot smaller due to recent developments. 

Duck Lebowitz looked about the worst, standing there. His 
neck and one whole side of his face was all green and swelled 
and bubbly. 

“How’s it goin’, Duck?” Daddy asked. 

“Oh. Not real good,” Duck opined. 

Daddy nodded and looked up at the sky. “Looks like rain.” 

Duck went to scratch his neck, then decided he'd better 
hold off. 

“IT reckon,” Duck said. 


APRIL 20— 

The Reverend Rood had a wonderful sermon today about 
“human tragedy” and how God works in “mysterious ways.” 
He said that the more pain and misfortune we suffer here on 
this earthly plane, the greater our reward shall be in the hereaf- 
ter. 

“God must surely love Walterville,” he said, 

His talk got me to thinking some. It’s true that this “crisis” of 
sorts has brought the town a goodly share of what you might 
call “sour luck.” [t seems doubtfal that Walterville will ever be 
quite the same, what with the soil being contaminated for the 
next ten thousand years or so and the river turning all kind of 
chunky and stcaming the way it has, 

Still and all, the news hasn’t been all bad. Wanda Fuhrman’s 
headaches have disappeared for the first time in decades, and 
the paper says that the Widgim boy has become “unstoppable” 
on the basketball court since his arms got so long. Of course, 
the Walterville team can’t play anybody anymore, on account 
of the quarantine. Nonetheless, we still get a big kick watching 
him stand on a chair just by straightening his elbows. 

Add to that all the free “publicity” we've been receiving 
from around the world—not to mention Postmaster Brown's 
nine-hundred-pound okra!—and there’s an argument to be 
made that Walterville is indeed a town “on the go.” 

Well, we like to think so, anyway. 


APRIL 23— 

Kind but crotchety ol’ Doc Bupp dropped by to check on 
Daddy's nose and fill us in on the latest news. Apparently the 
Company has “tendered” a new settlement offer: 126 billion 
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dollars, plus “damages,” to be divided among all remaining 
town members. 

“That seems like a powerful lot of money,” Daddy said. 

“What'd he say?” Doc Bupp asked Momma. 

“He said that seems like a lot of money,” Momma dittoed. 

“Hell yes, that’s a lot of money,” Doc said. He paused and 
looked at us over the tops of his wire-rimmed glasses. “Of 
course, we'd all have to move out,” 

That got everybody's attention real quick. 

“Leave Walterville?” Daddy asked, dumbfounded. 

Doc Bupp turned to Momma, “Alathea, I can’t understand 
one damn word that man is saying with his nose gone. Now, 
what’s he talking about?” 

“He can't believe they'd try to get us all to leave town,” 
Momma said. 

“Well, he damn better,” Doc replied. “They want to bury and 
pave over everything within a fifty-mile radius of the plant and 
keep it off-limits to beasts both fowl and human for about the 
next gazullion years. Can you imagine!" 

Poor Daddy got so shook. “Doc, I couldn’t ever bear to leave 
Walterville,” he said. “Why, my daddy’s from here. And my 
daddy’s daddy. And Ais daddy. And my momma's daddy. And 
my momma's daddy’s daddy. And my .. .” 

“Alathea, what the fell...” Doc said. 

Momma was looking real proud-like at Daddy when she said, 
“Merle is telling you that we ain't goin’ nowhere, Doc. Walter- 
ville is our home. We've got through tornadoes and floods and 
pestilence and, by Jim, we'll get through this thing as well. If 
that means starting all over again from scratch, then that’s just 
what we'll do, startin’ first thing tomorrow!” 

Just at that moment, our dog Sparky let out a bark, as if he 
was listening to Momma the whole time and throwing in his 
two cents’ worth. Well, we all just busted out laughing. Mom- 
ma got to guffawing so mightily that the uppers flew out of her 
mouth, which scared me a tad, since Momma don’t have den- 
tures. 

I do believe she’s right, though. There ain't nothing we can’t 
do without the Good Lord’s help. 


APRIL 26— 

It’s real late as I write this. I'm sitting out in the meadow 
behind our house that overlooks the town, 

All seems so peaceful and serene. It’s hard to believe that 
Walterville has a problem in the world. 

Earlicr, everyone had gone to the Potter's Day Dance, which 
was held this year down at the Armory. It was nice seeing 
everybody together like that. Wanda Fuhrman looked just 
wonderful. She got some tongues wagging by dancing all night 
with Duck Lebowitz, who cut quite a dashing figure in his 
double-breasted suit and dickey pullover. 

As if the evening wasn’t lovely enough, about 10:30 Chester 
Leak, who runs the Walterville Banner-Republican, took to 
the stage with an important announcement; 

“LT want you all to know that carlicr this evening I got 
through to a Company spokesman from the public relations 
department itself...” 

“Give ‘em the H-word, Chester!” Ida Tewes yelled from the 
back, and everybody cheered, 

“And he was able... he was able to assure me...and I’m 
quoting now ... “THE WORST IS APPARENTLY OVER'!” 

Well, that got everybody to hooting and hollering. Wayne 
Bobber got so excited he threw his hat in the air. Unfortunate- 
ly, his hand came off with it. It went flying halfway across the 
hall and hit Duck right smack on his “rash.” Well, you had to 
feel sorry for ol’ Wayne and Duck, but the whole thing was so 
comical, and nobody seemed seriously hurt anyhow. 

Then the band broke into ‘Turkey in the Straw” and every- 
body got to dancing, and | remember thinking, If} could freeze 
things right now the way they was, then I would surely do so. 

Life don’t get much better than this. 
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THE DO-GOODIES SOCIAL ACTION TEAM IN: 


NETOOX 
AVADNESS 


| 


fA 


AB an tot ee 


~/ we! you sust 
{ GO DOWN AND } 
WATCH TV. soe 


ae 


—~ Oo 
te 


100 


ME AN’/JASON 
WANNA GO TO 

THE VIDEO ARCADE 
AT THE MALL / 


Staea SASS , 
by Gerard Jones Photographed by Peter Kieinman Illustrated by B. K. Taylor Lettered by Ned Sontag 
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NOTHING ! ITS 
NOTHING, NEGAN 
YOU JUST GO DOWN 
AND WATCH SOME 
NICE CARTOONS. 


( MOMMY WHAT'S ar? 


YOU NEVER LeTus SA | 


OCT ATSEVEN 
LOCK IN THE \, 
MORNING | DON'T, 7 


1 WISH YOU 
seep} LEFT - 
THAT SOIN7T OUT SESUS. . 
perehesn NIGHT [ SOMETIMES | CAN‘T 
GOAN J. BELIEVE THESE KIDS, 

COULD SEE IT. iS % bp S. 


Po 


DON‘T WORRY 
AGBODT IT. IF 
THEY HAVE ANY 
QUESTIONS 
ABOUT IT, WE’LL 
JUST TELL THEM 
THE TRUTH. (TS 

JUST SOMETHING 


HARM TO ANY- 
BODY. THEY'LL 
UNDERSTAND, 


JEEZ, HOW COME 
AND DADDY DON "+ raat 
TO HAVE FUN NO MORE P? 
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WHEN FAMILY SECRETS ARE OUTOF SIGHT, IGG ERS THERE 

JO SHINE SOME LIGHT’ NOW POLL -CATNEVER ACTS, YOU KNOW, SO IFAAUGHTY PEOPLE 
‘TIL HE KNOWS WHICH WAY THE MIND WILL BLOW / WHILE SQUIWKY MAKE YOU STEAM, 

ON HIS 7V SHOWS, WILL TELL YOU ALL THE DIRT HE KNOWS/*PERSON- CALL THE DO-GCODIES 
AL FREEDOM? HUMBUG! BAA!”SAYS WOOL -EYES, “JUSTOBEY THE LAW! SOCIAL ACTION TEAM. 
ANDMR Buzz, THROUGH SOBRIETY, WANTS TOEMGINEER SOCIETY) e) MORAY: 


BROUGHT TO YOU BY THE DO-GOODIES 
FAMILY OF LICENSED MERCHANDISE. NON- 
TOXIC, NON-VIOLENT, NON-STIMULATING FUN 
FOR PRO-SOCIAL LITTLE BOYS 

AND GIRLS! 


TODAY THE PO-GOOPIES HELP.., WHAT oar 
LITTLE PRISSY PIG / wens POIAa Dee 
. SO HE CANLWEA LIE 
GOLLYGOSHK/NS / AND GETAPPDICTED,Z 
NOMA AND POPPA’S PARTY . . 4 


{S SO LOUD | CAAT SLEEP / 
BUT THATS B40/ THE PRESIDENTS © 
WIFE—YOL) KNOW, THE SKINNY WOMAN 
WHO SMILES—SAID THAT WAS B42.’ 
NMOMIAIES AND DADDIES AREN/T 
SUPPOSED TOBE BAD / 


rs 


ot Wey \ : a 


| 


hh dh hdd EME DDE Din 


17./ UNDER peg 
INFLUENCE OF THIS DRUG 
GOLLY, HAM, SHE WAS | DON’T CARE ABOUTANYEODY’S 
US FEELINGS BUTMYOWW!/ _a 


VERY IIPSET TO SEE 
ABUSING THIS /ZZEGAL 
| DRUG!’ MAYBE WE SHOULD 
| TALK TO HER AND HELP HER 
 \ BRAL WITH HER FEELINGS / 
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oo — —_ - «ati 
_ OUR. NONMY AND DADDY 


COULD NEVER BE BAD LIKE SHUT 
? YP.’ THE 
THAT, HUH , JASON? COMMERCIALS 


¥ 


COMING ON.’ 


~~ 


SHES CASE W/O. 
STUB? S. SHE WAS 
TAKEN AWAY FROM HER | 

REAL MONWAY AND DADDY 
BECAUSE THEY PURCHASED 
SEXUALLY EXPLICIT MAG - 
AZINES AND VIDEOTAPES, 
NOW | GET TO CONSTRUCT 
A POSITIVE VALUE EN- 
VIRONMENT 


WwowWw/ WARP-O- 
COURT KIDS ARE 
SO RAD! WITH ITS OWN 


Moses courtesy of Expressions 


: s : ‘ 


& “ THEY'RE ONE OF A KIND, THEY’RE 
WARD-O-COURT KIDS, YOU CAN MOLD 
THEM JUSTAS YOU PLEASE..., 


AAAAA, NOM AND CAD 
WON/‘T GET YOU THAT. 
THEY’ RE GONNA SAY 
IT’S TOO EXPENSIVE 
FOR JUSTA KID. THEY 
SPEND ALL THEI 
MONEY ON STUFF FOR 
THEIRSELVES.- 


7 


WANT 7H47°ONE FOR AKY BIRTHDAY / 


_ , 
i me 


JEEZ. | BETIFIWASA 
WARD-O-COURT KID NY 

NEW MOMAAY WOULD BUY 
ME EVERYTHING | WANTED.’ 
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CASEBOOK ANP 


eee TA 
Leo MARY WANNA 
FEEL GROWN UP? MARY WANNA 
HIDE \N A DREAM WORLO? MARY 


Ry oT WANNA GIVE IN TO HER AMUGAHTY 
=} WA, NOW lige URGES P IARY WANNA BEA 
SRT) ton le Alot ees CRIMANMAL 


THAT’S THE 
(Udy - WAIINA 
PLANT. LISTEN, WHILE 
iT BECKONS TO LITTLE 
CHILDREN...- 


| KNOW YOU 
THINK YOUR 
NOMMA AND POPPA 
ARE GOOD LITTLE 
PIGGIES ANC You 
SHOULD BE LOYAL TO 
THEM, BUT ILL TAKE 
YOU DOWN INTO THE 
DiRT AND SHOW YOU 


YOU AMAKE DOPE OUT OF MARY-WANNA AND MARY-WANNA MAKES 
A"DOPE” OUT OF YOU/ SMOKE ME AND YOUR HAPPY HOME BE - 

COMES AN AWFUL YOIVT“7 YOU NEEDA "RAID “TO GET RID 
OF THESE “ROACHES “7 


THAT'S WHATMOMMY HAD/ 
THATS WHAT MOMMY HAD 


THEY ‘@2E 
REALLY 
GIVING 

KIDS THE 


AREN'T f 
THEY 7 


OH, COLLYPCOPLEsS / 
IVE GOT TO DO WHATEVER 
[CAN TO HELP MY POOR 
AND POPPA, NO MATTER HOw 
HARD It 18/7 


tye a 
me ti 


fir) : . 
1 > = 


4 << 4.2 A 
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WELL, ITS BETTER 
THAN ALL THAT WOLENCE 


oe 
ig 


\ IN THE CARTOONS WE is 
—— EY ‘RE Y MON IP DADPY SHUT UP, 
Jae i ae LEARNING DUG jel haseieny, ai Sas A COMMERCIAL “S 
SOME REAL WHY THEY'RE MEAN! THE COMING ON..,,, 


VALUES! \ DeUSS ARE MAKING THEM 
BAD PEOPLE! 


a 

2 ee % 
Sa, Rast s 
4 


ve Te 
? — ~ he 
a yo (‘LL HA RNING \ 
Me Ses" ABOUT LAWENFORCEMENT ANOMY C/O 
DUTY WITH THESE CAMERAS AND THIS TAPE 
RECORDER... AND THERE’s EVEN AN AUTH- 


ENTIC VRINALYSI(S #/7;, JUST LIKE THE BIG 

LEAGUERS USE...COOL./ NOW | CAN DO SOME- 
THING TOTALLY EXCELLENT FOR MY SOCIETY... 
AND NOGOPY WILL EVER SAY I‘VE GOTAN 
OVERACTIVE IMAGINATION ON THE 


WITNESS STAND AGAIN / 


“ AWESOME / NON AND DAD THINK 
YOU'RE JUSTMY CUTE LITTLE SHARE 
BEARS DOLL! BOY, WOULP THEY BE 
S’PRISED IF THEY KNEW ABOUT THE COM- 
PLETE, OFFICIAL, DO-GOODIES EVIDENCE 
KIT’ HIDDEN INSIDE! NOW I’LL NEVER HAVE 
TO WONPER WHAT THEY'RE REALLY DOING 
IN THEIR BEDROOM AT NIGHTAGAW.7 


—— ee ee 
en 


YY MAN, \'D LIKE TO GETME 
me / ONE OF THOSE, BUT! BET 
MOM ANID DAD WOULPN’T BUY 
THAT NEITHER, 


SHUT UP. ai 


PREISSY PIS 


IS RUNNING 
AWAY FROM 
HOMES 


7 


" ‘CAUSE THEY SPEND ALL THEIR 
MONEY ON DEUGS, THAT'S WHY: 
JUST LIKE THE PRES /DEN7 LAPY SAID/ 
THEY GOTTA Ady FOR THEIR DICTION / 
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PIG BEFORE THOSE DO-EB00P. 

CAN TAKE HER AWAY AND GIVE HER } TIME TO FORCE HER 

THE GOOD UPBRINGING ° SHE 
REALLY DESERVES, 


PIG, GOOD LITTLE | 
CHILDKEN ARE AL- WOOK 


OH, BUT WHILLIGOSHKINS: 
WHAT’ LL. HAPPEN TO AAY 
POOR POPRA IN V4.7 


bey YOU'LL HAVE A HAPPY 
Y LAW-ABIDING HOME FROM 
NOW ON, PRISSY PIG/WIAIL- 
m EYES THE SHEEP WILL BE YOUR 
NOMMY FROM NOW ON/SHE ‘LL 
GIVE YOU EVERY THING YOU 
pp Eas RAISE ner a 
\ ONE OF HER OWN Ki 
> a eel AND PROTECTS US AAAALL,/ 
~~ 4 Re . > DE IT’S THE LAAAAAAAAW, 
1 —| ~ y ‘ EES Y \ THE LAAAAAAAW, THE 


LAAAAAAA AAW... 
COLL YGOOWESS, DPO-GOODIES / | JUST 
ANOW? I'M GONNA BE HAPPY NOW THAT You 7 
PICKED A DECENT NEW FAMILY FOR Me’ 4 


- 


: 


OOPAAAAA, / YOUR REAL 
POPAAAA IS WHAT GUIDES 


CAN HELP US TOO, 
JAGON / \WE/LLCALL 
‘EM AND THEY LL 
COME AND MAKE US 
HAPPY EVER AFTEK 
AND WE'LL GET TO 
DO WHATEVER 


e AAAAA, TAERE’S NO 
| SUCH THING AS DO-GOCOPIES. 
THERE’S JUST PEOPLE LIKE 
POLICE, AN’ TEACHERS, 
AN‘ JUDGES... 
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J» AND IM GONNA BE A W4RB- Nae 
O-COUATK/P ANDMEANDPRISSY ‘ 4 
PIG ARE GONNA PLAYAT THE VIDEO \ ) 

ARCADE ALL DAY AND NICE GROWNUPS 

ARE GONNA GIVE US QUARTERS AND 

DOLLIES ‘CAUSE WE’RE THE 

GOODEST LITTLE CHILDREN 
\ THEY EVER SAW AND... 
bs 


~. 
ae Rae a ; 
wa hs Vet bes: ye, au AS 
a a i oe 's “ae . F 
as. : 


SHUT UF. THE PRE- 
YViEWS ARE COMING 
ON, 


+o -» 
he ee 7 : rd ‘ 4 ‘s 
> . ; . EN ‘ .* * - 
poe "a ty ri f as iota! . 


‘ HELLO, MISTER POLICEAAAN 7? 
> 1 


TELL. THE PO-GOODIES MY MOMMY AND 
DADDY DO B4A4dAAAD THINGS.... 


“a 
“ 


» . . 
. t 


TTS IGHTAM..DOYOUKNOW WHAT YOUR CHILDREN ARE WATCHTNG? 
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Everyone's | ; 
a Criminal \\, 


by Peter Kleinman 
Illustrated by Gahan Wilson 


hen I was very young 
My Uncle Mel got sick. 

My father said, “Before he’s dead, 
Let’s visit the old prick.” 


“You never know,” continued Dad, 
“This world is full of swill, 

And since Uncle Mel’s a cheapskate, 
He might cut us from his will.” 


So we went down to the hospital 
Where he was hooked to a machine, 
And Uncle Mel didn’t look too good AX : Y V/ 
He was shriveled up and green. , \ A \W 


We all made stupid small talk 
As we sat around his bed, 

But when Mom and Dad went for some air 
I stayed with Mel instead. 


The minute my folks left the room, 
Old Mel’s eyes seemed to clear, 

He grinned and pulled me toward him 
And whispered in my ear, 


“Sonny boy, when I was young, 

’Bout the same age you are now, 

I thought that right would always win 
And that truth would shine somehow, 


~ But now that I’m a sick old fart 
And I’ve learned a thing or two, 
Take these tips from Uncle Mel 
’Cause I'd never lie to you. 


Everyone’s a criminal, 
Everyone’s a con, 

Your mom and pop, your cousin Mitch, 
The list goes on and on. 


Everyone is guilty 

Of some stupid little crime, 
Like spitting on the sidewalk, 
I do it all the time. 
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And everyone’s a pencil thief 

No matter what they make. 

When Congress meets they legislate 
How many bribes to take. 


And what about them preachers 
Who tell you what life means, 
While all of your donations 

Buy them nice new limousines. 


And everyone’s a sodomist 

Who’s given head a try. 

If they gave the chair for tonguing it, 
Then most of us would fry. 


And everyone’s a litterbug, 
And who hasn’t left some poop 
For someone else to step in 
’Cause they just didn’t scoop. 


And everyone’s forgotten 

Some income here and there, 

Like that ten bucks Grandma sent, 
You figured nobody would care. 


And everyone has jaywalked 
And never even paused 

To think about the ten-car crash 
Their careless rush just caused. 
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Everyone has loitered 

Or trespassed once or twice, 

Or lied on some insurance form, 
Or played a little dice. 


Everyone’s a bookie, 

The papers give the spread, 
Your pop has got it eight to five 
That I never leave this bed. 


Yeah, I know that they’re all schemers, 
They’d love to see me kick, 

But Uncle Mel is no one’s fool, 

Pve still got one last trick. 


You’re the only one that I can trust, 
So here’s what 'm gonna do, 
Before I go, just so you know, 

I’m leaving it all to you!” 


Well, I just stood there speechless, 
Then I gave him a big hug, 

And as I wiped away a tear, 

I pulled out Uncle’s plug. 
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Don Vanderbeek 


War Is Hell 


’m one of those guys who's always 

getting his ass wet when he 

shouldn't even be in the pool, if 

you know what | mean, | can’t 

keep out of trouble, no matter 
how hard I try. I always say to myself 
that I’m going to mind my own busi- 
ness, put in a day’s work, wash up, and 
go home. But something always hap- 
pens and I get involved with other peo- 
ple’s business. And I get burned. 

I'm doing my last fare of the night. 
It’s very late, about three in the morn- 
ing. I got one of those hot-shit Latinos 
in the backseat of my cab—Mr. Excite- 
ment. What's happening is that he’s get- 
ting laid back there by a young lady 
with streaky blond hair sticking up like 
spikes. They’re both in their clothing, 
but she’s on top of him and getting a 
nice little ride. It’s not the first time it's 
happened in my cab and it won't be 
the last. 

Anyway, this couple finish their busi- 
ness and get out somewhere on the 
Lower East Side on Avenue B, in front 
of a bodega, one of those Latino gro- 
cery stores. The girl with the spiky hair 
looks like a young Tuesday Weld—re- 
member her? The guy looks like a 
young Desi Arnaz. A greaseball, but he 
carries himself with a certain style. He’s 
Mr. Cool. And he leaves me a fifty-dol- 
lar tip and a wink that says “Hey, man, 
thanks for letting me use your bed- 
room,” J can’t argue with a guy like 
that. I'll rent him my bedroom anytime 
he wants. Times aren’t that good. 

J turn in my cab at the garage and 
take a quick look at the backseat. I fig- 
ure there might be a wet spot, but it’s 
clean. Instead, I notice a small note- 
book, one of those fancy ones made of 
crocodile that you use for appoint- 
ments. I peek into it. It belongs to Desi. 
It must have fallen out of his pocket 
while he was giving Spike the high 
hard one. 

The notebook has all the wrong 
things in it. Normal people don’t write 
stuff like this in their appointment 
books. They write “Lunch with John 
Jones, 12:30,” or “Sales meeting, 2:45.” 
They don’t write “Tarantula arrives at 
midnight,” or “Scorpion shipment, 

3 A.M.,.” or “Call Black Widow from 
highway phone.” 


by Bernie X. 
As told to Gerry Sussman 


The man is in the spider business. 
He’s importing spiders into New York 
to terrorize us, Sure. And I’m Prince 
Otto of Denmark. A smooth Latino 
drops me a fifty without batting an eye, 
loses a notebook with secret codes in 
it, and then pops into a bodega that 
looks like it hasn’t sold a carton of milk 
since Jack Kennedy was shot. Am I talk- 
ing about a big-time drug dealer or 
what? 

I know I should flush the fucking 
notebook down the toilet, but | smell 
more money where that fifty came 
from, and when I smell money, I’m not 
afraid to travel in the fast lane. I cruise 
the neighborhood and find the little 
bodega. I’m in luck. Desi is there, along 
with a couple of his friends, and he is 
very happy to see me. 

“You see, I told you this man was 
honest. I knew he would come back. 
He’s my man,” he says. 

His pals give me a funny look, like 
they want to cut me up into small 
pieces, wrap me in Saran Wrap, and put 
me in their freezer. But Desi shakes my 
hand warmly, asks about my family and 
my health, and then asks me for the 
notebook. There's a pause before | an- 
swer. Desi breaks out in a big laugh. 

“Well, fuck me! How fucking dumb 
stupid of me,” he says. 

And he pulls out a wad of bills and 
peels off a couple of hundred. Not bad. 
A nice gesture, I hand over the note- 
book and thank him. There is another 
significant pause. I'm standing there in- 
stead of walking. Why, I don’t know, I 
should have walked out of there back- 
wards, bowing all the way. 

“Well, is there anything else?” Desi 
asks me. “You want a half pound of 
baloney? A pack of cigarettes?” 

He laughs. I laugh, It’s time to go. No 
question about it. I thank him again 
and zip out. It’s always a pleasure to do 
business with a drug dealer. 

That should have been the end of it, 
but | smell something unkosher about 
Desi and his pals. I think they smell 
something unkosher about me, because 
the pals get into their car and start to 
follow me, 

They’re in no hurry, They just cruise 
along and stay behind me while I try to 
make a living. Like they’re my escorts. 


Now I know I got trouble. I have to 
fuck around with a drug dealer, a guy 
who shoots your eyes out, then kills 
your family, your friends, your ncigh- 
bors, and your dog. 

I can't shake these guys. This is not a 
movie where I can drive down the 
street at a hundred miles an hour. I’m 
not in 7he french Connection. 'm 
driving up Madison Avenue in midtown 
Manhattan. But what the hell. I give 
them a few fast turns and whirls and 
sure as shit I give them the slip. 

I let out a big sigh of relief at a red 
light, and suddenly this big hand comes 
through my open window and it has a 
gun attached to it. The door opens and 
I got company. The guy with the gun 
and his friend. First they take my re- 
ward money back. Then they take me 
for a ride. 

What happened was that Desi had 
more than one car tailing mec. They had 
three ... with radios. They never lost 
me, The two guys in my cab are named 
Ramon and Ramon. They call them- 
selves the Ramons. Every time they say 
it, they break up. I don’t get it. They 
explain that the Ramons are also the 
name of a rock 'n’ roll band, only they 
spell their name with an “e” at the end, 


hey take me to a deserted pier 
somewhere in Brooklyn. Not 
the kind of place where you 
want to build a summer 
home—more like the kind of 
place where people get shot in the 
head and pushed into the water, They 
pull me out of the cab, and tie a bunch 
of bricks to me and throw me into the 
river. 

lam not a great swimmer. I go down 
once and barely come up. I go down 
again, but somehow I find something to 
hold onto, some hunk of wood coming 
out of the pier. I don’t know how long 
I can hold on. I scream for help, but 
only the rats can hear me in this fuck- 
ing place. 

Just as I think I'm going to slip for 
the last time I hear a voice calling out 
to me. It’s an old drunk, staggering to- 
ward me. He pulls with all his might 
and manages to hoist me high enough 
so I can climb the rest of the way. But 
as he makes his last pull he falls right 
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through a broken section of the dock, 
cracks his head on something, and 
sinks without a trace. I'm saved and 
he’s gone, 

I sit there and cry. A drunk, a guy 
with no name, saves my life and dies 
because I got involved with a guy I 
shouldn’t have fucked with. I'm busted 
up and I got a dead man on my con- 
science and I’m building up into a very 
bad mood. I want someone very bad, 
someone named Desi. 

After a hot bath and a couple of boil- 
ermakers I go back to the bodega. It’s 
closed. Nobody in the neighborhood 
wants to talk to me. There's no Desi to 
be found, Then I turn a corner where 
there’s a big fence full of movie and 
club posters and who do I sce on one 
of the posters but the girl with the 
spiky hair who was banging Desi in the 
backseat. She’s something called a per- 
formance artist. Her name is Loretta La- 
maze. She's performing in a place 
called the Euthanasia Club on Avenue 
C and Fifth Street. Loretta is my best 
bet to lead me to Desi. 

A performance artist is a fancy name 
they got now for someone who does 
an act, In the old days they called it 
vaudeville. You did animal acts, jug- 
gling acts, magic acts, singing and danc- 
ing acts. Now a juggler is a perfor- 
mance artist. 

I ask a guy next to me who's wearing 
a wedding dress and a nose earring 
what Loretta docs! He looks at me like 
I'm from Mars, “She gives birth, what 
do you think?” he says. He's right. Lo- 
retta comes onto this tiny stage looking 
very pregnant and goes into labor, like 
she’s having a baby. She screams, she 
swears, she sweats, she sings, she tells 
weird stories and babbles away about 
anything that comes into her mind, 
with a lot of shit about sexual politics, 
whatever that means. It’s a crazy act, 
but the people love it and urge her on, 
Guys come running on the stage with 
ice for her sweaty face. They throw 
towels to her, One guy offers to give 
her a shot of morphine, But Loretta 
turns him down. She's into natural 
childbirth. 

1 got to admit that she really does it 
good. The guy with the dress says that 
she does it different every night, just 
like real childbirth is different for every 
woman, “Sometimes she’s in labor for 
hours and hours ... like | mean ten, fif- 
teen hours before she’s finished,” he 
says. “Sometimes the baby dies. Some- 
times she dies. Sometimes the whole 
thing only takes an hour, It depends on 
her mood.” 

I'm thinking she’s going to pull one 
of those baby dolls out of her flue or 
something at.the end of the act, but 
she doesn’t work with props, just her 
imagination. | wonder how long she'll 
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be in labor tonight. I want her to help 
me find Desi real fast. I'm lucky—she 
gives birth to a nice eight-pound boy in 
about two and a half hours. 

After the show I corner her in her 
dressing room and tell her about Desi 
and the Ramons. She looks right 
through me like I’m not there. She tells 
me to fuck off, she’s coming down 
from her performance. She still feels 
weak. She's going home to nurse her 
baby. Actors get so deep into their part 
that they can't get out of it. | offer her 
a free ride home in my cab. 

She lives in a small loft somewhere 
near the World Trade Center. On the 
way down she falls asleep, I carry her 
into her place, put her in bed, and fall 
asleep on her couch. 


e both awake around 
noon. Loretta is very 
young, but is one of those 
modern girls who never 
get flapped over anything. 
I'm in her house so I must be okay. I'm 
now a part of her life. She staggers 
around, drinks a large glass of vodka 
with a squirt of cranberry juice, takes a 
dozen pills, and eats a bowl of bran 
flakes and low-fat milk. She wants me 
to eat a bowl. It will give me fiber, she 
says. | decline. I don’t eat much in the 
morning. I like to fuck in the morning 
to get my heart started. She offers to 
shoot me up with pure liquid zinc—it 
goes right to the prostate. Keeps my 
prostate small and frisky instead of big 
and flabby. I tell her my prostate 
doesn’t need any zinc. It’s in tip-top 
shape. That seems to get her excited, 
because she wants to test it out imme- 
diately. She even knows some of those 
old Japanese tricks with the gauze and 
the Vaseline, I haven't been laid in two 
days, so | need a good workout. 

A good workout is exactly what I 
get. Loretta likes to take charge of the 
action. She's got to prove how sexy she 
is. Fine, She’s got a fantastic body un- 
derneath that spiky hair, so I let her do 
anything she wants. I’ve never seen a 
broad with so much energy. It's like 
she’s doing one of those Jane Fonda ex- 
ercise tapes. She keeps saying how 
she’s going to “fuck my brains out,” 
“fuck me in half,” “fuck me to pieces,” 
“fuck me till my ears bleed,” and on 
and on, 

After about four hours of this she 
collapses. Now it’s my turn, Before she 
can react I jump on her bones and 
give her one of my best, one from the 
heart. There's a regular-season fuck 
and a playoff fuck. I give her a champ- 
ionship playoff fuck. She finally discov- 
ers the difference between acting and 
the real thing. It’s like cating icc 
cream for the first time. Of course, one 
scoop isn't enough. She wants six, nine, 


thirteen. I stop at twelve. Thirteen is 
bad luck, I tell her. Besides, I have to 
find Desi, 

I tell Loretta what happened be- 
tween me and Desi, how he tried to 
kill me. 

“That's Desi, all right. He’s got a 
mean streak,” she says, 

“Mean? You know what a drug dealer 
does to you if he doesn’t like you? And 
to your family and friends and neigh- 
bors?” 

“Oh, Desi isn’t a drug dealer,” she 
says. “At least not to my knowledge.” 

“What the fuck is he? An orthodon- 
tist?” 

“He’s an arms dealer, He’s one of 
those contras,” she says. 

So that’s what all those fancy code 
names were all about. The spiders were 
codes for arms shipments. Loretta tells 
me she met him at a very wild party 
and thought he was a hunk. He likes to 
get her zine injections and go all night. 
When he’s high he boasts about how 
his contras are going to beat the crap 
out of the Sandinistas and get their 
country back. He has these bodega 
businesses as fronts so he can use ba- 
nana boats to ship his guns. He’s even 
offered to take her on a boat ride to 
Nicaragua to watch him in action. In 
fact, there’s supposed to be a boat leav- 
ing for Nicaragua tonight. 

It takes us about six hours because 
Loretta isn’t sure exactly where in New 
Jersey this boat is docked. But we find 
it. It's way down the coastline, even 
lonelier and spookier than that pier in 
Brooklyn. ( park as far away as I can 
without attracting attention and we 
sneak up to the picr. And there it is. A 
boat is unloading bananas into trucks, 
while the trucks are unloading crates of 
guns into the boat. It’s a trade. And 
there is Desi, all dressed up in a spiffy 
camouflage suit, supervising the opera- 
tion. 

I have a litthe camera with me to 
take pictures of the incriminating evi- 
dence. I want to nail Desi every which 
way. In the confusion of the loading 
operation me and Loretta sneak on the 
boat so I can take good shots of the 
cargo. Suddenly | feel the boat moving. 
It’s sailing away. They must have fin- 
ished loading. I can’t fucking believe it, 
We're on our way to Nicaragua. 

Loretta thinks it’s an adventure. Like 
I said, she takes it all as it comes. She 
likes to imitate the characters she sees 
in movies, All she wants to do is fuck, 
perform, drink, do drugs, and have life 
experiences, And now she wants to 
fuck me day and night in the hold of 
the ship where we're hiding. She calls 
our adventure Desperately Seeking 
Desi, only she’s the girl in Something 
Wild. 

The next movie Loretta should be 
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imitating is Deep Shit, because that’s 
what we're in. When we dock in Nica- 
ragua she accidentally knocks Over a 
box and makes so much noise that 
we're found out. Two stowaways on a 
gunboat going to the contras do not 
have a big future. 

Of course, who is there to greet us 
but Desi himself. He is smiling, but I 
can tell he is crazy mad. 

“I should have known,” he says. “Ev- 
erybody tells me the Jews are greedy, 
they are money-mad, but I never be- 
lieved it until now. Two hundred 
wasn't enough reward. You had to fol- 
low me all the way to Nicaragua for 
more money.” 

Desi is now doing his sarcastic spic 
act out of Scarface. | still think he deals 
drugs too. He's got the drug dealer's 
sense of humor. I’m waiting for the 
punch line, 

The punch line is that he is now sure 
that me and Loretta are spies. Loretta 
was fucking him to get information to 
pass on to me. Everything's too coinci- 
dental. First she fucks him in my cab, 
and then the smart trick. She doesn’t 
steal his notebook, she takes it and 
leaves it in the cab for me, Then | copy 
all the codes down and return it to get 
a reward, to show how honest I am. He 
suspected me from the beginning, 
which was why he wanted me killed, It 
all makes sense now. 

I protest and insist that we are not 
spies. I'm just a humble cabdriver and 
Loretta is a performance artist. She 

anted to show me his boat, that’s all. 
| had no idea what the fuck was going 
on and then it was too late. | couldn't 
jump off the boat. I couldn’t swim. 

But when Desi frisks me and finds 
the camera I can't argue with him any- 
more. Deep Shit will soon be changed 
to Firing Squad. \ am in a fucking jun- 
gle with a crazy broad, a crazy spic, 
and a bunch of soldiers that make the 
bandits from 7reasure of the Sierra Ma- 
dre look like West Point cadets. Desi’s 
right. I was too greedy. 

Before Desi can figure out what to 
do with us a jeep shoots out of the jun- 
gle and a guy jumps out who looks 
very familiar. I've seen him on TV. He’s 
wearing a combat outfit just like Desi’s 
and he greets Desi with a smart mili- 
tary salute. It’s none other than Oliver 
North, the guy who was in charge of 
the first shipments to the contras. He’s 
back in charge. | can't believe it. He 
looks like that guy on the A-Team, 


csi explains it to me like I was 
a young boy trying to Jearn 
the facts of life. When you 
fight the Communistas you 
don’t stop sending arms be- 
cause some pussies in Washington tell 
you not to, he says, In war you got to 


break the rules. The reason Oliver 
North is in charge again is because no 
one would expect the administration 
to put him in charge again. He was sup- 
posed to be punished. No one would 
ever dream that North would come 
back. That’s the beauty part. It’s per- 
fect. 

For a minute North can’t believe 
what he's seeing. He’s very pissed at 
Desi for letting us sneak into the opera- 
tion—very unprofessional, he calls it. 
He shakes his head and sighs. The 
Commie spy business must be going to 
shit if we're the best they got for this 
hot spot, he says. 

l try again to Convince someone that 
we are not Commic spics, that we are 
patriotic Americans. Actually, we are 
working for the CIA, I say. 

“What branch?” North asks. 

I can’t answer that, | say. It’s top se- 
cret. My orders come from a secret 
source, direct from Washington. North 
doesn't believe me. He doesn’t like Lo- 
retta’s looks either. But she likes him. I 
can sense that she’s getting ready for a 
new “life experience.” 

North asks me to whisper the ulti- 
mate secret code line into his ear, the 
code that every top CIA man knows. If 
I know the right line he'll believe me. 
The line hasn't been changed since Al- 
len Dulles took over in the fifties. 


“Maybe you are a spook,” North says, 


“I can never tell anymore what the 
Company will hire. They use some 
pretty weird types for certain jobs.” 

The secret code phrase. Jesus, there’s 
only about twenty-nine million possi- 
bilities. Jesus ... Jesus ... that's it! I 
have a hunch it’s a religious line. Some- 
thing totally unexpected for the CIA. | 
whisper it into North’s car. 

He smiles warmly. “Shit, that’s the 
nicest try | ever heard,” he says, “The 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost. 
That’s a good one. But you're wrong.” 

“Wrong? What the fuck are you talk- 
ing about? That's the code / got. I don't 
know about you, but that’s the one my 
people use. Maybe you old-timers use 
something clse, but we work with the 
Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost.” 

North frowns. “You are a fuckhead,” 
he says. “A fuckhead is someone who is 
in the wrong place at the wrong time. 
Now I have to figure out what the hell 
to do with you and your weirdo girl- 
friend. The possibilities are infinite, but 
you're still a big fucking pain in the 
butt.” 

Loretta is turned on by this guy and 
tries to give him the eye. But he 
doesn’t look like he’s interested in 
fucking and sucking at this moment. 
But | can see a bunch of other guys 
who definitely are—the contras, They 
are looking at Loretta and barely able 

continued on page 110 
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The FBI Uniform Crime Report 


Crime in the United States—1986 


Compiled by Larry Sloman and Ed Subitzky 


FOREWORD 


Nineteen eighty-six was truly a banner year for crime in the 
United States. Criminals of every race, color, and creed participated 
in a great national effort, the result of which was to catapult the 
United States into a position of clear crime Jeadership when com- 
pared to other industrialized nations, such as Japan and Germany. 

To be sure, criminal activity consisted of a high proportion of the 
usual murders, robberies, rapes, and aggravated assaults. However, 
much imagination was shown in such areas as white-collar crime, 
mass murder, and even criminal activity and intent at the highest 
level of national leadership. In contrast, criminal activity in Japan, 
for example, remained fairly lackluster, making use of little of that 
nation’s much talked-about technological superiority. 

This report is a statistical compilation of criminal activity in the 
United States during 1986. It employs various tabulations and 
graphs in order to clearly portray the precise nature and extent of the 
various activities involved. As in previous years, we trust that this 
information will be helpful both to the criminals themselves, to their 
families and victims, to law enforcement agencies, to lawyers and 
paralegals, and to various elected officials searching for new areas of 


clandestine behavior. 


William H. Webster 
Director 


CRIME FACTORS 


The causative factors leading to criminal activity have long been a 
subject of investigation by various disciplines. While many environ- 
mental and genetic factors have been correlated with crime, the 
following factors are, in the opinion of many experts, statistically 
related to the volume of criminal activity in a given area. 


Population density in a given area of Negroes and other 
minority group members. 

Population density in surrounding areas of Negroes and 
other minority group members. 

Modes of transportation used by Negroes and other minor- 
ity group members, especially percentage owning or 
having recently stolen automobiles. 

Economic conditions of Negroes and other minority group 
members in a given area, especially percentage owning 
large color television sets. 

Family conditions with respect to intra-group cohesiveness, 
especially percentage of Negro and other minority house- 
holds headed by a strong individual male such as that 
portrayed on The Cosby Show. 


The Uniform Crime Report offers statistics and conclusions 
based on a varicty of carefully gathered data. The reader is, however, 
cautioned not to conclude from these statistics that it is the uniform 
belief of the FBI and other appointed law enforcement agencies that 
all crimes in the United States are committed by Negroes and mem- 
bers of other minority groups or that, in fact, members of these 
groups do not frequently spend several consecutive months or even 
years without engaging in criminal activity. 
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CRIME CLOCK 
1986 


one shopping-mall mass 
murder every 10 seconds 
(every 6 seconds in 

Texas and Rhode Island) 


one ax murder where 
protty, young, full-figured 
girl is hacked into pieces 
that may or may not be 
mailed somewhere every 
§ seconds 


one incredibly gory, 
violent crime avery 
3 seconds 


one criminal act, or 
intention to commit 
criminal act, every 
5 seconds 


one ordinary “vanilla” 
murder every 6 seconds 


one computer defrauding 
of 100,000 people or more 
every 9 seconds 


one complex, brilliant, 
non-violent, non-gory 
crime every 2 seconds 


one cleverly rigged local 
election every 6 seconds 


one awarding of bogus 
municipal contract every 
3 seconds 


Prime Crime Time, 1986 


Certain crimes seem to be correlated closely with time-dependent 
variables, several examples of which follow, 


— 


Q DAY PRIOR TO SUPER 
BOWL 


One 2?" Sony Trinitron 
stolen every 4 seconds 


—_ 


FULL MOON x 


One chest-clawing and 
throat-slitting every 17 
seconds 


——- 


HOUR AFTER DALLAS 


One rape of older female 
evory 14 seconds 


— 


HOUR AFTER JOAN Q 
RIVERS'S SHOW 


One non-sexual assault 
on older female overy 7 
seconds 
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DELIVERY OF COLT 45 
MALT LIQUOR 


No crimes recorded 


DAY AFTER REGIONAL 


CRIME INDEX OFFENSES 


REPORTED 
MURDER AND NON-NEGLIGENT MANSLAUGHTER 


DEFINITION 


Wantonly, cruelly, and maliciously, for any reason or rea- 
sons whatsoever and under any circumstances or at any 
hour on any day, taking the life of an individual who is not 
presently, nor ever has been, a member of any minority 


group. 


Reported Murder Rate by Year, 1966-1986 


1 


dOd 000°001 _U3d SHAGUNIN 
o 


*Year of FBI proposed budget requests. 


CELE 


Type of Weapons Used, 1986 


BONES OF PREVIOUS MURDER VICTIMS POISON LEECHES KNIVES 


DOUBLE-EDGED RAZOR BLADES 
TAINTED CONVENIENCE FOOD 


HEAT-SEEKING MISSILES 
VERBAL AGGRESSION 
(INSULTS, NAME- 
CALLING, ETC.) 
INSURANCE 

SALESMAN 

PITCHES 

PERSONAL 

WEAPONS 


(HANDS, | 
FEET, ETC.) 


HALITOSIS 
FIREARMS 
TOOTHPICKS 


/ 


EXPLOSIVES 
LASER BEAMS 
LAMB SHANKS 
HOCKEY STICKS 


STEAM SHOVELS 
WOODEN STAKES 


GUILLOTINE 
PITCHFORKS 


BROKEN 
COLT 45 
BOTTLES 


Circumstance by Relationship, 1986 


MOTIVE 
Romantic | Just plain | Argument | Command | Refusal | Angry | No 
triangle =| hated the | over from voice | to give | because | particular 
person football | inside spare =| conve. | reason 

a lot head change | nience 

tocar | store 

VICTIM window | out of 

washer | Colt 45 
Husband EA ee eee eas 
Wife ee ee ae 
Mother 8 ws fe we ee 
Father | ee |e et _ | 
Household pet |_—t_ | NA | NA | 9 | NA | 9 | Oo | 
Giniend re y@ete (| <*tl ei) 2 
Boyfriend | eT ee ae el 
Neighbor me fl ee ee ae 
Obscene phone caller | NA | | na [| NA | NA _| | NA | NA | NA | 
Butcher es ee 
Dentist ee ee 
Insurance agen || too | Oo} lo} lo | | 
Co-worker EVESE RAI 
Kindergarten teacher | 0 | 0 | 9 | 2 | o | o [ # | 


Figures given are percentages for category of victim, NA = Does Not Apply. 


Victims and Perpetrators by Race 
and National Origin 


PERPETRATOR 

Negro, Negro, Negro, | Hispani¢ Jew Oriental 

VICTIM very black | medium | light- 
skinned 

Gua [om | » | «| a | 0] 11 
Cwucasian, sunburned J 51 fd | te | ok 
Negro, very black fie Kh eh See 
Negro, medium 28 na ir a 
Negro, light-skinned oo 
Hispanic as |) et Ss le le le 
Jew ef a | 8 | 9 | | 3 
Oriental [~o | oe |o | o | o | 10 
Churcher _é to. ol. | » | « 


Figures given are percentages of perpetrators for each victim category, 


Murder is a problem as ancient as the existence of human cmotion, 
and one that is both very difficult to tic to concrete societal factors 
and for which to suggest valid solutions. This is evidenced at every 
level of the hard data gathered. However, one interpretation of the 
data, achieved through a mathematical factor analysis with a reason- 
able coefficient of probable relatedness, suggests that the level of 
this particular crime may be somewhat reduced, or in fact elimi- 
nated nearly entirely, by assuring more prompt and expedient deliv- 
ery of Colt 45 to local and regional convenience stores in order to 
assure that such deliveries arrive when expected by the local 
populace. 


CLEARANCES 


In general, clearance rates for murder in 1986 remained close to 
previous levels, with apprehension of approximately 72 percent of 
the perpetrators when in minority group categories; 2 percent of the 
perpetrators when in non-minority group categories; and 97 percent 
of the victims in all categories. Regional statistics closely follow the 
national trend, with certain Southern states showing somewhat 
higher apprehension rates. 
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FORCIBLE RAPE 
DEFINITION 


Forcible rape, as defined by these statistics (following Dworkin 
et al.), is considered to be the carnal knowledge of any woman by 
any man at any time or place, under any circumstances, and with or 
without that female’s supposed consent, whether expressed, im- 
plied, or in writing. 


Rape Perpetration by Month, 1986 


LNAWOW ANY 
IV 0adv¥u ONS 
STTVWSS AO LNSDYAd 


Types of Rape by Category 


(Compiled by statistician Wilbur N.) 


VICTIM 
Well-cndowed | Redhead A bit chubby | “Just asking | Women who 
blonde with firm but nice for-it* make fun of 
culves Statisticians 
who live 
with their 
NATURE OF ACT mothers ard 
wear glasses 


Rape where perpetra- | 0 
tor fondles left breast 

Rape where perpetra- 

tor tondles right 02 
breast 

Rape where perpetra- 

tor fantasizes it’s 

Marilyn Monroe 

Rape where perpetra 

tor has cigarette 72 

afterward 

Rape where perpetra- 

tor has friend take 78 25 

movies 


tor doesn't do it right 
Rape where perpetra- 
tor slowly follows 
victim. his footsteps 
echoing on the shad- 
owy pavement, the 
glint of her stockings 
shining like hot coals 
in the moonlight, her 
perfume streaming 
backwards through 
the air while his heart 
begins to pound und 
he stops thinking 
about statistical 
formulas. 


Figures given are percentages who were raped in 1986 or who deserved to be. 


CLEARANCES 


The year 1986 showed general improvement in rape clearances in 
many localities, In states such as Alabama and Mississippi, par- 
ticularly, clearance rates often approached 350 percent, with offend- 
ers taken into custody even for unreported crimes. Northern 
statistics nay be biased somewhat by the fact that in New York City, 
rape has been declared by the Supreme Court (Rhodes v. Garcia) 
to be consistent with prevailing community standards and hence 
entitled to First Amendment protection. 
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ROBBERY 
DEFINITION 


Robbery is defined as the act of taking, or the effort to take, from 
any person or place, cither by threat of force or clandestinely, and in 
a distinctly nasty manner, an object or objects of value to cither the 
individual or the establishment from which it was taken. 


We are of the opinion that robberies of all types increased dramat- 
ically in 1986. However, data pertaining to this, which was to be 
tabulated and presented below, was kept in a briefcase that was 
taken, along with several pens and ashtrays, from the FBI Wash- 
ington archive at approximately 7 P.M. on June 18. 


WHITE-COLLAR CRIME 
DEFINITION 


White-collar crime, as considered herein, consists of crimes perpe- 
trated by white people who wear shirts with collars and shoes rather 
than sneakers, 


Types of Crime and Proportion 


NOT SCOOPING UP TAX INSIDER 

ADEQUATELY AFTER EVASION TRADING 

poG AVOIDING 

ALIMONY 
HAVING A QUITTING 
BUSINESS LUNCH WITHOUT 
AT A FAST- GIVING 
FOOD OUTLET 2 WEEKS 
NOTICE 
BEING 
LATE 
FOR LEAVING 
SALES WORK 
MEETING EARLY 
NOT USING 
CREDIT CARD STEALING TOWELS 
FOR 16 FROM LUXUAY 
CONSECUTIVE HOTEL 
MONTHS 
WEARING LOOSE MAKING NOISE DURING 
NECKTIE AFTER 5 PM. SEXUAL INTERCOURSE 
RETURNING RENTED TEARING TAG OFF 


CAR AFTER DEADLINE MATTRESS 


CLEARANCES 


There was one arrest for white-collar crime in the United States in 
1986, up 100 percent from last year. 


COMPUTER CRIMES 
DEFINITION 


Any criminal act incorporating, as an essential part of such act, 
a computer. 


No. of 
Crime by Type Suspected Instances 
Bashing someone over the head with lap-top computer 709 
Suffocating someone with printout paper 14 
Starving someone to death by locking him inside mainframe 11 
Causing electrocution via overloaded modem 6 
Putting deadly poison on keyboard of PC 3 


CLEARANCES 


While computer crime was up markedly in 1986, these criminals in 
general were found to have IQs well over 200 and have not yet been 
apprehended by qualified local or federal officials. 
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REGIONAL REPORT: 
HOWARD BEACH, NEW YORK 


Lest local factors become submerged in statistics garnered over 


larger geographical areas, each year this report selects one smaller-: 


sized city or town construed to be typical of its type and, for 
whatever insights it may offer, details criminal activity there. This 
year, agency computers have selected Howard Beach, New York, a 
small, quiet, oceanfront community nestled on the south shore of 
Long Island. Filled with happy faces, a thriving population, and 
the neighborly spirit typical of such places, a town like this would 
seem to be virtually exempt from criminal activity. Yet the data 
indicate otherwise. 


Breakdown by Race 


Group Percent of Crimes Committed 


Caucasian 


es of Crime No. of Arrests 


ry, excluding auto 


Aggravated assault 


Auto theft 
Extortion 
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Walking through white neighborhood 
“Crashing” white party 
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CONCLUSION 


Crime, like the weather, will always be with us. In 
this category, at least, the United States was the clear 
world leader in 1986 and, by our projections, should 
continue to be so well into the 1990s. While much 
emphasis has been placed in the mass media on the 
detrimental effects of crime, simple fairness requires 
an occasional look at the many benefits crime can 
bring us as a nation. Crime provides countless jobs 
for law-abiding citizens, ranging from detective to 
truant officer to social worker. Criminal activity 
helps keep countless individuals off the already over- 
burdened welfare roles and thus helps to lower taxes 
for all of us. Crime provides a rush of morning excite- 
ment for many who read about it in their local news- 
papers, and is the subject of numerous entertaining 
television series, both fictional and documentary- 
style. This is not to imply that crime is solely a good 
thing, and, indeed, with proper funding the govern- 
ment will continue to hunt down and prosecute crimi- 
nals until their value to society has been documented 
by a fuller armamentarium of sociological research. 
In the meantime we can, if nothing else, approach 
with a modicum. of respect both the ingeniousness 
of our country’s finest criminals and the fact that 
increasing numbers of Americans have turned to 
such activity. 


Crimes against robots, dolls, marionettes, and 
other human-like objects 


Crimes against nature 


Crimes against humanity 


Victimless crimes 


Perpetratoriess crimes 
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Victimless and perpetratorless crimes 


Particularly well-thought-out crimes 


Crimes by committee 


Crimes of darkness 


Crimes involving more than 100,000 victims 


Aesthetic crimes 


Crimes committed by spirits (poltergeists, etc.) 


Oct, 
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Peter Angelo 


t was a colorful autumn day in 

Brooklyn. The avenues were 

etched in beautiful hues of purple 

and red, for the prostitutes were 

changing to their winter ward- 

robes. The noisy breeze was laced 
with the scent of burning wood as gen- 
tle old drunks lit fires to keep warm. Pic- 
turesque subway trains rolled past up on 
the El, their graffitied cars shining 
brightly in the morning sun. It was har- 
vest time, and busy car thieves and sec- 
ond-story men whistled happily as they 
took their wares to the fence. 

In a small kosher deli, a man named 
Abe Haucks stood behind the counter of 
his store. He was a calm, happy fellow 
who always wore an apron, even when 
making love to his wife. He momentarily 
gazed out the window at the cheerful 
autumn scene. “Such a nice day,” he 
said. “Such a nice day and I have to be 
robbed again.” 

For several men were holding guns on 
him. Abe was robbed twice a day wheth- 
er he needed it or not. He stood there 
helplessly and wondered if perhaps 
there was a reason he was victimized so 
often, some sort of poctic justice. It 
seemed unlikely, for he led a good life 
and didn’t know much about poetry 
anyway. “Maybe I should knock it off 
with the apron in the sack,” he said half 
aloud. 

Abe remembered the last time his 
store was held up, remembered it as if it 
had happened the day before, Actually it 
had happened the night beforc, when 
two teenagers cleaned out his cash reg- 
ister but missed a spot under some 
money, 

Once he had been taken hostage. A 
drug-crazed teenager had jumped over 
the counter and held a pork chop to his 
head, “One false move and he bites the 
farm,” the punk shouted at the police. 
He escaped into an alley and let Abe go, 
saying with menace, “I'll meat you again 
some day.” 

And now he was no better off. Four 
men stood before him, T'wo had guns, 
one had a harpoon, and the fourth held 
perhaps the deadliest weapon: a Harvard 
M.B.A. 

It had all started with Rocco Catalone, 
a local gangster out for a quick stickup. 
Dressed in a yellow shirt, yellow pants, 
and white shoes, Catalone almost resem- 
bled a canary, except that canaries don’t 
smell like Ragu and beat up people with 
bascball bats. 

Moments after Rocco walked in and 
pulled his gun on Abe, a black man 
named Wolkie Jefferson did the same 
thing. “My gun’s bigger than yours,” he 
said. Catalone’s eyes grew misty; guns 
reminded him of his mother. “Oh 
Mama,” he cried, clutching his own 
weapon to his heart. “Oh Mama.” 

As Abe handed the man a handkcr- 


chief, a yuppie entered the store. He an- 
nounced that he was staging a corporate 
raid and taking over the deli. “mT. J. 
Cashflow, and this here’s the T. J. Cash- 
flow Gang,” he said, nodding to a large 
dog at his feet. The dog, named Pesto, 
was an Akita, trained in Tai Kwon Doo 
Doo. 

Finally, a young Eskimo with a har- 
poon ran into the store and demanded 
ice. Exasperated, Haucks threw his 
hands into the air, then realized his shirt 
had holes in the armpits and brought 
them down again. He then pulled his 
own gun, a 37.99 special. 


None of them could know of the 
thousands of years of Brooklyn history 
and family lineage that had led them to 
this moment. Dinosaurs had once 
roamed freely on this spot; Indians had 
used the very subway system thou- 
sands of years earlier, when it was a 
lot cheaper. 

Had Haucks known of this vast his- 
tory, he would have said, “So what? I'm 
getting robbed and you want to talk 
about dinosaurs?” 


Great mountains rose up 
from the ground; at their 
feet enormous oceans 
spread for miles, wetting 
everything. The globe 
soon divided into two 
separate tracts of land: 
“New York City” and 
“Other.” 


Nevertheless, the story of Brooklyn is 
a fascinating one. And if it’s told by 
James Michener, it’s a long one, too. It 
starts with a modern-day scenario in- 
volving five men and an Akita in a deli. 
Then it goes back to the very beginning 
of time and moves forward over the 
course of thousands and thousands of 
years, Often the story isn't very pretty, 

But then, neither is James Michener. 


As Good a 
Place to Start 


As Any 


‘The earth has taken six billion years 
to evolve to its present state. At first a 
ball of hot gases and fire, its surface 
cooled, and great shifts and movements 
took place, as if this planet-to-be had 
been drinking heavily. Great mountains 
rose up from the ground; at their fect 


enormous oceans spread for miles, wet- 
ting everything, The globe soon divided 
into two separate tracts of land: “New 
York City” and “Other.” 

“Other” became a cultural wasteland, 
a place without brunch, and will not be 
discussed further in this text. (If, howev- 
er, you are interested in learning more 
about it, look for my next book, Other, 
to be released this spring. ) 

Changes still lay in store for New 
York City, as wind, water, time, and 
brainstorming changed the lay of the 
land, dividing it into five boroughs. The 
subway system, complete with an El, 
was formed during the Archeozoic era. 
In short, this means that New York's 
subway is older than the Grand Canyon. 
Those who use the subway today can 
verify this readily. 


Around the El 


One hundred and thirty-six million 
years ago, give or take a couple of mil- 
lion years, a massive Diplodocus named 
Sugar Plum Fairy came and hit the 
swamp, looking for soul food and a 
place to romp. Although she had a tiny 
brain and was awesomely stupid, she 
was in many ways the greatest of crea- 
tures ever to walk the earth, if not the 
fattest. Sugar Plum) weighed more than 
thirty tons and was taller than a five-sto- 
ry building. It is hard to appreciate the 
massive size of such a creature, particu- 
larly if you have to dance with her. She 
was a docile, pacifistic vegetarian who 
was essentially shy, probably because 
she was embarrassed to be seen naked. 

Approaching the El, she emerged 
from the swamp up onto the banks be- 
neath it to sun herself. She did not know 
that an enormous Tyrannosaurus rex, 
who stood more than thirty feet high in 
his stocking feet, was hiding in ambush. 
He was an intimidating, ferocious carni- 
vore, the only Brooklyn native in history 
with a mouth bigger than Norman Mail- 
er's. The rex came barreling toward Sug- 
ar Plum at full speed, leaping more than 
fifteen feet through the air with each 
step, his massive jaw gleaming with dou- 
ble rows of monstrous, razor-sharp 
teeth. 

Sugar Plum wasn’t thrilled to see this. 
She had no intelligence, but her instinct 
told her to blow town fast. T-rex was 
hot on her heels as she lurched into the 
water. At that moment onc of New 
York’s first subway trains swept past 
loudly up on the El, Rex, who didn’t 
have too much topspin on the ball him- 
self, turned to look at it. As he did, Sugar 
Plum jumped up into the air and landed 
on his foot. The surprised T-rex 
screamed out in pain. He limped back to 
the banks by the El, as Sugar hopped 
heavily on through the swamp, like a fat 
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girl in the shallow end of a pool. 

In a tree nearby, two pterodactyls 
took the whole scene in. 

“I never thought that Diplodocus 
would walk away from that big T-rex,” 
said one. 

The other nodded. “It'll make the pa- 
pers,” he said. 


The Same Spot 
Thirteen 
Thousand 
Years Ago 


Org, a Cro-Magnon man, lived in a 
dirty litthe cave near the El. It was fur- 
nished with only the essentials of surviv- 
al: a mastodon hide to sleep on and a 
small pile of stones to ward off unwant- 
ed visitors. It was imperative that he 
keep away company, for Org’s home 
was obviously unsuitable for enter- 
taining. 

Once day he saw a friend named 
Bronk. Since they had no verbal lan- 
guage as yet, they communicated 
through a series of hand signals. 

There is a mastodon not far from 
here, Bronk gestured. 

Org gestured in return: How far is it? I 
have much to do today and can’t say I'm 
crazy to run off after yet another huge 
and savage animal, particularly when | 
have a migraine you wouldn't believe, 


Bronk, staring quizzically at his friend, 
motioned with his hands that the mast- 
odon was only a ten-minute walk away, 
and what was he doing that was more 
important than catching a mastodon? 
Perhaps he was interested in Cluck 
Cluck, the dashing little redhead who 
had just joined the tribe. 

Org gestured in return: I heard that 
she goes down like a submarine. Of 
course I’m interested in her! 

As the men laughed, none other than 
Cluck Cluck herself walked past. She 
saw the two of them talking, and ges- 
tured to Org: Is that a club in your loin- 
cloth or are you just glad to see me? 

Upon seeing her say this, Org reached 
into his loincloth, pulled out a massive 
club, and hit her over the head. 

Have fun with your mastodon, he ges- 
tured to Bronk, dragging Cluck Cluck 
away by the hair. | might be a savage, 
but I'm not a homo. 


The Wopamos 


On the banks of the river 

Stood Vinnie B., young Indian brave. 
On the other side of the river 

Stood his sweetie, a broad named Mave. 
Mavis Gueci 

Was her name 

Anda lovely pizza she had, 

But Vinnic’s love of expensive jewelry 
Made his ending rather sad. 


Vinnie B, 
Loved little Mavis 
With a love as great as the rain. 


Vinnie B. 
Loved little Mavis 
But he loved his golden chains, 


He couldn't swim 

The raging river 

Due to the chains and his gold bands. 
He couldn't swim 

The raging river, 

He clutched the jewelry in his hands. 


Mavis Gucci 

Chewed her gum 

And she watched him 

Choke and drown. 

Now he'll always 

Be with his jewelry 

In the happy guinea ground. 


Vinnie B. 

Loved little Mavis 

With a love as great as the rain. 
Vinnie B. 


Loved little Mavis 
Like he loved his golden chains. 


Moe Haucks 


Moe Haucks and his little family stood 
in line at Ellis Island with thousands of 
other immigrants. Tears welled up in 
Moe's eyes, for he was unhappy to wait 
so long. He and his wife had a terrible 
argument: 

Moe's wife: Moe, why até you crying? 

Moe: Who's crying? 

Moe's wife: You are! 

Moe; Excuse me, Mrs. Waterwatcher! 


continued on page 75 
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Stray 
Sigs 


Dead Letter 
Office 


The DustbowIl Blasters, a 
berserker club from Enid, 
Oklahoma, is petitioning the 
United States Postal Service 
fora commemorative stamp 
honoring Pat Sherrill, the 
“Post Office Killer" who sent 
his co-workers a volley of lead 
thank-you cards this past 
summer after being laid off 
from his mail carrier job. “This 
guy's a real American hero,” 
says Blaster president, Smitty 
Wesson. “I mean it, he’s the 
Oliver North of mail delivery. 
Everybody's always bitching 
about too much bureaucracy 
and lousy postal service. But 
whoever really went intoa 
post office and cleared out 
the deadwood until Pat went 
on his spree?” 


Move Over, 
Yuppies 


The FBI's National Crime 
Advisory Board is predicting a 
lively summer for 1987. 
According to the experts, we'll 
be seeing a sharp increase in 
berserk high jinks over the 
coming months, as long-term 
low gas prices lead toa real 
recession, with all those 
layoffs and pay cuts that 
really get under our skins. 
increasing waves of immi- 
grants should meanwhile 
continue to make blue-collar 
Americans feel overwhelmed 
and worthless, while recent 
Reagan decisions are 
expected to increase interna- 
tional tensions and add to 
that |-may-as-well-go-out-on- 
my-own-terms sense of fatal- 
ism. And anyway, it’s a non- 
election year, so we can look 
forward to a slow news sum- 
mer...and that means plenty 
of publicity for our kind of 
action. It looks like impotent 


Let ‘Er Rip 


n this world of overrated pleasures and under- 
rated treasures, sometimes it’s hard for a man 
to Know just what he needs to be happy and 
content with himself. Everything in today’s 
media screams “Success! Money! Power, power, 
power!” One gets the impression that one has to be 
lean and tanned, dressed in YSL Sportswear and a 
Rolex watch, gunning a new Porsche at full speed 
down a freeway while a $2,000 car stereo blows a 
high-powered Nikki Sixx solo right through the juicy 
middle of the moist-mouthed huge-titted biond 
harlot snuggling next to you and offering you sex and 
power and cocaine to zing through your mind scream- 
ing faster bigger better more 

But how is a regular guy, a decent guy, not a genius 
but not a real dumb guy, a guy who just wants a little 
respect and his fair share of the good things in life, 
just a job and a house of his own where he can take 
care of his family and his semiautomatic weapon col- 
lection...yeah, just a guy like you...how is a guy like 
that supposed to make his way through this sleazy 
world? How is he supposed to keep them from tear- 
ing him apart? What's he supposed todo when his 
wife starts screaming “Gimme this, gimme that," and 
the kids are whining for the Masters of the Universe 
toys you can't afford and you lay it out for the boss 
why you need more money and he provokes you into 
arguing with him so he can fire you for being bellig- 
erent and then they call you unemployable and they 
all turn against you and all you wanted was a little 
human dignity but they can't even give you thatand 
they beat on you and beat on you and beat on you 
until you have to fight back 
_ Well, it just makes you wonder what to do, doesn't 
it? Surely we'd all like a simple solution, just one 
quick stroke that could cut through all the confu- 
sion. But does the media give you that solution? Hell, 
no. The media just says buy, buy, buy. The media just 
wants to exploit your dreams. The media just wants 
to suck your bIood. So let’s give them what they 
want. Let's give the sons of bitches what they want. 
You want blood? Is that what you want? Blood? You 
want blood to put on the news, want blood to juice 
up your film at eleven, blood to spatter in the faces of 
the little people while you pretend to be horrified by 
it pretend to be disgusted while you're hungry for it 
flowing dripping spattering you hypocritical bastards 
if that’s what you want 

Psychologists tell us that letting stresses build up 
is unhealthy, that a quick, sudden release is often the 
best therapy for life in our complicated times. Maybe 
that's why more and more people every year are 
turning to berserk rage as a solution to life's little 
trials. And why many others, not yet prepared to 
make that dramatic, and often fatal, step, seek to 
gain a little pleasure and serenity from planning their 
own Big Burst and from enjoying vicariously the 
accomplishments of other berserkers. 

But enough philosophizing. We've got an exciting 
issue for you this month, beginning with more of 
those hot news items from the crazy world of mass 
homicide. So let's charge in and have a blast...and 
remember the song of the berserkers: 

When they've got you on the run, 

Don't cave in or go limp, 

Just come out with your favorite gun 

And show ‘em you're no wimp. 


Gerard Jones 
Editor 


Stray 
| Slugs 


rage may be the fad of the 
future! Better get out there 
and get shooting before 
the herds of human sheep 
start trading their BMWs 
and coffee grinders in for 
semiautomatic arsenals! 


High-Powered 
Therapy 


Did we say “fad"? Take a 
look at what criminal psycho- 
logist A. K. Kalashnikov told 
the American Psychiatric 
Association recently: “We 
must not confuse the single- 
outburst rampage killer with 
the pathologically sado-erotic 
‘serial murderer’ With the 
constant Approach/Approach 
and Avoid/Avoid dichotomies 
of our society, the rampage 
can be a traumatic self- 
therapy for cognitive clisso- 
nance. The violent reach 
outward Is, in effect, a violent 
journey inward in search of 
the individual's human 
essence.” Sounds like we're 
part of the health craze now, 
like fiber and vitamin C. Maybe 
next time you go on a spree 
you can tell your victims that 
you're just searching for your 
human essence—while you're 
splattering theirs all over the 
walls! 


Slow and 
Steady 


Healthy or not, those 
darned serial killers have 
topped us again in the annual 
body count. Nationwide fig- 
ures for 1986 show habitual 
killers with a tally of 102, with 
berserkers dragging in at only 
88. But there's one bright 
note: counts for both groups 
are sharply up from 1985. 
We're still way behind jealous 
spouses and drug-gang hit 
men for the jead, but we're 
gaining! 
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yeah, we've all heard the one about America being est award (below)...not to mention more serial 
va yp. \ tilted toward the west (so all the loose nutsrollinto killers and cult murderers than you can shake a buck 

California). Well, the Golden State has its defenders knife at. And after all (sorry, New York!), California 

and its detractors, but surely no other clime has has become the undisputed capital of the broadcast 
Bezel BS k= fF | Pe been home to so many berserk heroes, from media that give us our number-one reason-to-be. So 

Theodore "Silver Hammer” Straleski to the "| Hate what better setting for the biggest, most explosive 
Mondays” gal to the famous cop-turned-berserk- annual American Berserkers Convention yet than 
politician who Is honored every year with our high- beautiful Los Angeles? 


- 


tpef a“ . al ~| we 
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And what more beautiful representative of the city than this gorgeous "California Girl,” 
presenting the 1987 Dan White Award for Exceptional Violent Outburst to the urn containing 
Cari Ingle, the "Cable Tv" killer of Menomonee Falls, Wisconsin. Ingle edged out the heavily 
favored Pat “Post Office Killer” Sherrill thanks to a slimmer pretext: where "POK”" flew off the 
handle for being fired, Ingle’s only excuse for shooting up a cable TV ofice was being turned 
down In a Job interview! 


ow a - 


These'll keep you up longer! Every ber- 
serker’s favorite moment of the convention 
was the Protective Clothing Fashion Show. 
The maniac of tomorrow won't Just wade 
Into a crowd and start firing In his street 
clothes, only to get cut down by police 
bullets five minutes later....Why waste a 
moment that comes only once In a life- 
time? With a little advance armoring, you 
can stay on your feet for those few extra, 
precious shots. 


F 


And they can cook, too! Our beautiful host- 
esses served a real berserk snack assort- 
ment all through the convention: 
hamburgers chock-full of MSG UWames 
Huberty’'s favorite!), plenty of strong black 
coffee and amphetamines, and, as ever, the 
famous White's Dellaht—the de rigueur 
Hostess Twinkie. When dinnertime came 
around, none of us could eat a bite. Boy, 
that’s what we call diminished capacity. 


Why don't women go berserk? That was the 
question being posed by this concerned 
panel of feminist researchers, led by 
criminal psychologist Myrna Koch-Heckler. 
Exploring the low Incidence of random 
killings among women (and conveniently 
ignoring such femmes fatales as 60 Minutes 
star Sylvia Segris), Myrna tried to convince 
the conventioneers that men should avert 
violence and become better human beings 
by “feminizing.” After an hour of good- 
natured razzing and taunting from the 
crowd, Myrna grew so frustrated that she 
biew her cool and sprayed the hall with 
machine-gun fire. 


Goovriah 


YOUR BEST SHOT 


Had a funny or exciting experience with violence lately? How about a fantasy your fellow 
connoisseurs of mayhem would like to share? We welcome all contributions from our loyal 
readers, whether you're letting fly wildly or dead on target. So come on, gang—shoot! 


| Could Just Bust! 
(What does it take to light 


They all take advantage of me. I've 
quit my job, but nobody else will 


he had my money, he had my job. 
He laughed at me. | was hearing 


| was doing, and they saw | was 
drunk and they told me to go 


your short Fuse?) hire me. Too nice. they say.igoout} him laugh ali the waynome, even |} home and sleep it off. On the way 
of my way to do things for the into my own home, even into that | home! saw that !'d made a fool 
Iways sucn a quiet man, neighborhood kids. They just ask vodka bottle | was emptying, Well, | of myself, that! hadn't done the 
Never caused any trouble. for more and laugh at me behind my wife came home and! wanted | right thing after all, But! said, Well, 


Just a good neighbor, didn't know 
him very well, kept pretty much 
to himself. 

Yeah, that’s what they said. All 
up and down the street. And you 
knew what they were thinking. 
"Someday he’s Going to explode 
and kill us all.” 

You could see it in the way 


my back. | give love, love, love. 
They spit on me. 
Makes me want to kill somebody. 
Wwailther Ruger 
Winchester, PA 


Is My Face Red! 


to feel better, so | tried to make 
her make me feel good, if you get 
my meaning. And she slapped me 
and cursed me and started to 
leave, SO! said, “I Know where 
you're going, bitch! | know what 
you're going to! You're going to 

a Negro with a giant penis!” She 
laughed. And then | heard voices 


Tommy, at least you didn’t get 
yourself shot. it’s not too late 
to set things right. At least you're 
still alive to fix up the mess you 
made. $o| filled up the water gun 
with acid and I Shotitin my son’s 
face. 

Yeah, | guess you could say my 
face was red. BUt not like his! 


they'd pull their kids back, whis- (What was your most in my head, it was like the voices Tommy Thompson 
pering, “Careful, Jimmy. That's embarrassing violent of all the white men who'd Gary, IND 
the quietman who minds hisown | ouypthurst?) starved to death and been humili- 


business.” At work I'd hear them 
whisper, “God, | hope they don't 
fire him. You know how those 
meek loner types are.” Finally it 
was the cops, Knocking on my 
door in the middie of the night, 
saying, "We hear you're a polite, 
retiring guy who doesn't make 
friends easily and never causes 
any trouble.” “That’s right,” | said. 
“Okay,” they said. “So how about 
showing us your stash of auto- 
matic rifles?” 

The trouble was, | really was just 
a quiet, pleasant neighbor who 
kept to himself. | didn'thave any 
automatic rifies. | didn't nurse any 
paranoid grudges, didn’t have any 
unresolved hostilities toward my 
father. | didn't ¢ven go to Charities 
Bronson movies. But every time 
some assassin Or psycho made the 
news, every time they started the 
interviews with shocked neigh- 
bors of the killer, | could see the 
eyes peeking out from between 
curtains when | walked down the 
Street, see the glint of binoculars 
when | stood at the window. 

So! changed. | turned myself 
into a loudmouthed, belligerent 
asshole. And wouldn't you know 
it, everything started looking up. 
I'd ram my neighbor's fender and 
jump out of my car screaming 
obscenities, and pretty soon the 
guys on my bIOCK were inviting me 
into their duplexes to argue about 
the Bears and the Raiders. I'd tell 
the boss where he could shove his 
unbalanced ledger and rignt away 
| was getting promotions. Oh, 
sure, everybody'd shake his head 
and say, “What an asshole” when- 
ever | left the room, but at least 
| got respect. 


Then it started turning sour. 
Guys picked fights with me in bars 
| found myself going out with 
women who snhrilly urged me to 
punch out other assholes inthe 
stands at hockey games. The boss 


delinquent accounts. | found 
myself part of the climate of vio- 
lence that's suffocating America, 
and it made me hate myself and 
everybody around me. 

So | decided to mellow out. 
i made myself into a warm, loving, 
giving human being. | did favors 
for everybody in the neighbor- 
hood, putting in more hours and 
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the nicest names they call me. 


| 

sl 

| 

| 

put me in charge of intimidating : 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


| 
| 


00-boy! What a goof-up 

| pulled last Friday! Luckily, 
| was able to make it all rightin 
the end. 

You see, it was the Negroes. I've 
always had trouble with Negroes. 
i don’t cause them any trouble. 
Hell, |let them go their way just as 
long as they let me go mine. But 
they won't let me alone. Always 
showing mé up at work. going 
faster than! can, carrying more 
than | can. Beating me out for 
raises and promotions. They win 
the football pools and I lose. You 
wonder why? Look what color 
those football players are. Those 
people stick together. you know. 
They won't just let awhite man 
live his life. 

Then there were these layoffs 
at the factory and | was out on my 
butt. | told the foreman he should 
fire the Negroes first, but he said 
he couldn't do that. They've got 
him scared. They stick together. 
| punched him. He said | would 
never work there again. Tne 
Negroes. 

On the subway home a Negro 
boy wanted my money. | told him 


Capture it with 


This lightweight, easy-to-install camera is keyed to your trigger by radio control! It 
takes a shot every time you do! These thrilling action pictures of you in your moment 
of glory will be sharper, closer, more exciting than anything the best PROFESSIONAL 
photojournalists can take! Something your heirs can treasure for years! (Not recom- 
mended for murders which you hope to survive and avoid conviction for.) 
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The moment only comes once in a lifetime. 


ated by the Negroes. Saying, "PUT 
an end to Negro laughter, putan 
end to it forever” 

So | fumbled around, and maybe 
| wasn't too clear in the head, and 
ifumbled some more until! found 
my Uzi. I'd bought it as a collector's 
item, but now | had a good cause | 
could use it for. | drove down to 
that place called the Arkansas 
Razorback Red Hot Bar-B-Q, where 
the Negroes Nang out 

when! went !n with my Uzi they 
started screaming, their white 
teeth shining like dice. | yelled, 
“The laughter of Negroes will be 
silent forever,” and | opened fire. 
And what do you think came out? 
Nothing but water! 

you See. I'd grabbed my son’s 
water-gun Uzi, that fancy one ne 
ordered from that Sharper image 
place. instead Of my real one. My 
son listens tO Negro music. He has 
a poster Of a Négro woman on his 
wall, looking at him with sexual 
proclivities. That's how they 
enslave you, with their sexual 
prociivities. My own son, The 
Negroes. 

They laughed. Police came. 
Negro police, and asked me wnat 


This'll Kill Ya! 


(Heard a funny one about 
homicide lately? Shoot it 
to us!) 


here’s this manic-depressive 

chronic loser, see? And he's 
just lost his job, and these kids 
hassie him on the bus, and when 
he finally gets home he finds his 
wife in bed with another guy. So 
he goes for the Ruger Blackhawk 
.357 magnum he’s got in his 
drawer, right? And he’s about to 
go on this shooting spree, but 
suddenly everything seemsso 
hopeless that even that doesn't 
seem worthwhile. So he puts the 
gun to his own temple and gets 
ready to pull the trigger, and he 
Says to his wife, “You drove me to 
this!" And his wife starts laughing. 
She just laughs and laughs and 
laughs at this poor bastard, and 
he's standing there with the gun 
at his head. So finally he can't take 
it anymore and he yells, "Don't 
laugh, bitch! You're next!" 

Get it? 
Buddy Beretta 
Remington, GA 


t * 
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Resident critic Shel “Python” Speyer takes aim at 
this season’s best and worst entertainments. 


BOOKS 


ust when we thought we had a 
real vigilante hero, a guy who 


could show everybody the pro- 

social side of homicidal rage, 
what happens but all the limp-wristed, 
quaking-kneed, bureaucracy-sucking 
“experts” come in and start deflating 
him with the usual whining “prisoner 
of his upbringing" crap. That's what's 
happening in Quiet Rage, by Lillian B. 
Rubin, the first book to come out 
about subway gunslinger Bernie 
"Screwdriver" Goetz. It's your basic 
wimpy liberal government-endorsed 
view, with all the traumatic childhood 
and modern urban alienation you 
could want. Yeah, well, we know all 
about being pushed beyond our ability 
to perform in a world changing too 
rapidly for our comprehension. We 
know all about feelings of impotence 
and desperation. Am | right? But what 
these psychotherapeutic pseudo-gods 
don't pick up on is the fact that Bernie 
did something about it! Just like James 
Huberty. Just like Dan White. A black 


kid wants your money? BAM! A Mex- 
ican gets your job? BAM! BAM! A homo 
smirks at you? BAM! BAM! BAM! (Pause 
to reload.) BAM! In a worid full of chick- 
enshit compromise, we need a guy 


“when | hear the word ‘culture’ | reach for my revolver." 


who can stand over the body Of a four- 
teen-year-old kid he’s just shot in the 
back and say, "You don't look so bad. 
Have another.” And then pop him 
again! BAM! Nothing puts that spring 
back in your step and makes the world 
look so simple as a little sudden, highly 
publicized violence. 

We don’t need more books like this. 
What we need are more Norman Mail- 
ers. Where are you, Norman? America’s 
frustrated men are calling for you. The 
man who made Gary Gilmore a literary 
hero, who fought to get Jack “Beast 
Belly” Abbott his last stab at freedom... 
that’s the kind of writer we're dying 


for now. 
| | True, those damned serial mur- 
derers still get the cream of the 
crop, what with all the Halloweens and 
Friday the 13ths and the rest of the cin- 
ematic tributes to old Ed "Ladyfingers 
in the Cookie Jar” Gein. But we get our 
share. For years now we've had the 
likes of Stallone, Bronson, and East- 
wood advertising the curative effects 
of violence, and, thank God, | don’t see 
any end in sight. Sure, it's sad to see 
Clint wasted in Heartbreak Ridge—why 


t may be a dead time for books, 
but the movies are as fiery as ever 


STANFORD 


—Hermann Géring 


does he think he has to do this subtle, 
bittersweet, “human" stuff when he 
knows damn weil that one pop of 
a blow-back action automatic will 
blast all his problems to kingdom 
come?—but we know he'll be back, 
cleansing the world of niggers and 
junkies in Dirty Harry 5. 

in the meantime, take time out for 
a rousing little flick called Sid & Nancy. 
Yeah, yeah, | know what you're think- 
ing. It's about one of those goddamn 
rock stars who climbs up onstage and 
gets a million bucks and a ton of free 
pussy just for making an idiot of him- 
self while you're biting your lip and 
trembling as your boss humiliates you 
in front of everybody just like your fa- 
ther used to do. What does he know 
about frustration? you're saying. At 
least, that’s what! was muttering inces- 
santly under my breath at the back of 
the theater—until this flick shot out 
and hit me right between the eyes. 

Granted, this Sid Vicious only killed 
his girlfriend. Any Jerk can kill his 
girlfriend, right? He didn't even do any- 
thing interesting with the body once it 
was done. But he spends the whole 
movie shaking, twitching, snapping, 
ready to bust, And when he finally 
crosses his little Rubicon and aces the 
twist, it's as satisfying as seeing a guy 
taking down whole Mexican families in 
a McDonald's. Despite his poor produc- 
tivity, at heart this Vicious kid was as 
good a berserk killer as the good Lord 
ever made. Maybe by showing one of 
their rock 'n’ roll idols devoting himself 
to explosive fury we can give these 
whiny We-Are-the-World punk-ass kids 
a little healthy respect for violence. 


THE TUBE 


ell, whatever else 
happens, TV will 
always love us. 
Sure, most of the 
time It's just a few quick shots on the 
evening news, then the usual old 
hypocritical horror. Remember that 
little bit of distilled social-worker 
pap about mall-killer Sylvia Segris 

on 60 Minutes a couple months 

ago? Like always, the rampage killer 
comes off as a "problem" instead 

of as a viabie solution to the shit- 
choked idiocy of our times. Of course, 
Harry Reasoner knows as well as you 
and | do that if those “problems” ever 
got solved, TV news ratings would 

be taking a nosedive, and sponsors 
would be looking somewhere else to 
peddie their Tylenol and toilet 

paper. So why are they all really 

so upset about things like Sylvia's 
shooting spree at the Springfield 
mall in Philly? 


You don’t have to be a gun freak to be a berserker. Next time you need a quick outburst and 
don't want to hassle with the care, cleaning, and noise of a firearm, get a good grip on the 
Stanford Slugger! Thirty-four inches of flame-tempered ash, specially carved for heft and 
balance, with a ten-pound head, this big-league sledgehammer feels natural in cocking, 
swinging, and follow-through. Identical to the hammer used by “Bang Bang” Straleski in his 
exciting victory over a Stanford math professor—every handle is emblazoned with his sig- 
nature. From the makers of “Eagle Scout" Whitman rifle stocks and “Eyeballs” Manson buck 
knives, killers you can count on. 

Send $39.95 to Sluqger, Box 666, Palo Alto, CA. 
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Goetz Gots Guts 


Dear Editor, 

Boy, | sure admire all the heroes in 
your mag, especially Bernard Goetz. 
Sometimes black kids pick on me at 
school, making me give them my 
lunch money and jabbing me with 
screwdrivers and junk. That always 
makes me real flusterated, and | always 
used to just go home and kick the dog 
or light kittens on fire. But, boy oh boy, 
thanks to Mr. Goetz | know what I’m 
gonna do next time | get real mad! 

Timmy Martin, 12 years 
Smaliville, lA 


Goetz Gets Goats 
Dear Editor, 
| think you a racist publication. Why 
else you pay all this attention to little 
ugly white boy? White boys shoots 
some black child, he a vigilante and a 
hero, But you don’t hardly mention 
me at all. Nobody mention me no 
more. But | kill Six people in one night. 
Shit, | even shoot a little baby in the 
face, But the Man say, “Shit, that just 
another shine killing. That between 
those people. Let them work it out.” 
Shit. When the last time you see me on 
the news? | think maybe it’s time the 
white man’s media give a little atten- 
tion to the berserk brothers. 
David Welch 
East Oakland, CA 


David, maybe you should blame your 
own lousy sense of timing instead of 
prejudice in the media. Slow news 
weeks are always the time for these 
massacres, as Bernie Goetz apparently 
realized. If you'd done your shooting 
when the headlines were about farm 
prices and Japanese imports you 
could have dodged the media overlap. 
But right in the middle of Irangate? 
Come on, brother! 


Dear Editor, 

What is it with you people and this 
Bernie Goetz clown? First your edi- 
torial makes a hero out of him for tak- 
ing berserk rage out of the under- 
ground and making it a popular cause 
("The Jackie Robinson of Bloodshed,” 


December issue). Then your reviewer 
wants to see a movie made about him, 
with Clint Eastwood cutting down Ken 
Norton, Leon Isaac Kennedy, Jim 
Brown, and Richard Roundtree. And 
finally you go so far as to run acenter- 
fold of him. 

Well, listen, if Bernie Goetz is going 
to be our hero we may as well throw 
down our guns and become animal 
rights activists. The man’s got no killer 
instinct at all. He shoots four unarmed 
kids at close range and hecan’t waste a 
one of them. Then he just stops, 
doesn't try to reload, doesn’t take a 
single shot at an innocent bystander. 
Now back when | was a boy we had real 
heroes. Howie Unruh didn’t stop 
shooting after he’d wiped out all the 
next-door neighbors who'd been 
teasing him. Hell, no. He walked 
straight downtown and shot a beauti- 
cian and a baker and a whole lot of 
other people who didn’t have any- 
thing to do with him. Hell, Goetz didn’t 
even have the balls to keep firing until 
the cops had to cut him down. He 
should be ashamed of himself; and 
you should be ashamed for holding up 
this trembling-handed coward as a 
hero for today’s young folks. 

Dick Colt 
Camden, NJ 


America the 


Beautiful 
Dear Editor, 

Ah, you Americans! Yes, yes, we Call 
you Great Satan and Imperialist Empire 
and all this much of very too nasty 
names! But, yes, deep in our Moslem 
hearts we are envy you too much! 
What we must dress up in religious 
discipline and, how you Say, funda- 
mentalist fanaticism, you enjoy with 
such spontaneous and pleasure! If we 
wish to leap into the crowd and begin 
to blast with the guns, we have to 
make up the political causes and 
scream the crazy slogans. In the other- 
wise, nobody gives us the guns or puts 
us on the television cameras! But you 
too lucky Americans! Like the Diet 
Coke, you shed the blood just for the 
taste of it! Someday, someday, we will 
make Beirut and Jerusalem just like 
your post offices and your subways! 
Salaam! 

Abdul ibn Budda-Budda 
South Lebanon 
Everything Ils 
Beautiful 
Dear Editor, 

In horror my blood chilled, heart 
stuttering a beat then lurching ahead 
into the chilling gloom, thoughts mor- 
dant with a psychosexual fog bearing 


down like a lead shell on the tremulous 
veneer of rationality which is our so- 
ciety. Such were my reactions, reading 
with wide haunted eyes, flipping 
pages with bony yet somehow eerily 
youthful fingers, as | forced myself to 
plunge into, yes, into and through, for 
my frail body trembled for the pale 
light at the other end, the icy scarlet 
foam that is your magazine. 

| have collected newspaper clip- 
pings, magazine clippings, of berserk 
killers, drawn to them by the erotic 
force of their cyclic self-destruction, 
knowing that from the small and petty 
pains of their ill-educated blue-collar 
lives | could wring something worthy 
of the name of Art. That’s what | do, 
you know. Your magazine, like the 
i 


a 


gothic novel of a decaying preindus- 
trial European class, lays bare the 
wormy heart of our society and its 
dreams-cum-nightmares. Yes, rife it is 
with vulgarity, sharp with the sweat of 
crude men unable to do else but work 
for a living, men who have never 
known the sublime and truly human 
joy of riding a bicycle around Prince- 
ton and having undergraduates gape 
at you in awe, men who probably 
wouldn't appreciate it if they had the 
chance. But with the icy clarity of my 
bug-eyed stare i find the art within the 
ugliness. Not to mention cracking the 
bestseller list. 

There is a closeness between the 
master of literature and the berserk 
killer, kinship in the drafty darknesses 
beneath the skin of those who follow 
these roads less traveled, whether 
hurling themselves into the maw of 
bullets and the law, or taking the much 
greater risks of wrestling with ideas 
and subjunctive clauses. Yes, closeness 
there is, and it chills my blood. Don't 
be surprised to see a lot of your mate- 
rial in my next big fat bestseller. 

Joyce Carol Oates 
Princeton, NJ 


We're pleased to have you close to us, 
Joyce. The closer the better in fact, 
the next time a shooting spree starts 
up, we hope you're in the front row. 
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_SNIPINGS 


Dear Editor, 

Thank God for you berserkers. I'd 
never seen your magazine until | 
flipped through a copy in the waiting 
room at the trauma center of my local 
hospital, and, by golly, it did my old 
heart good to see somebody keeping 
alive the American spirit of guns, guts, 
and glory. Used to be, back in the good 
old days, you could bring a whole com- 
munity together around some irra- 
tional violence. If we had a nigger gone 
bad we'd just get the town together 
and rehabilitate him quick, with the aid 
of a good strong hickory limb. Back in 
‘47 the Jewish munitions magnates 
were trying to trick us into getting into 
that dirty world war in Europe, and we 
fought it hard. But once we finally got 
sucked into it for real, it was Look Out, 
Mr. Kraut! Now we screw around, tying 
our hands with due process and diplo- 
macy. Just like in the days of the Wild 
West, it’s come down to a few strong- 
minded individuals to show us what's 
got to be done. With any kind of luck, 
before | die I'll see a day when a man 
can’t be fired without his wormy co- 


For the serial killer on your gift list... 


workers diving for cover, when a 
mother can’t emasculate her son 
without every woman in America look- 
ing over her shoulder, and when every 
nigger on the subway is fair game. 
Buck Shooter 
Smalibore, TN 


Dear Editor, 
Please be advised that your com- 
mercial exploitation of my client, Mr. 


~ 
AP/Wide World 


Richard Speck, is in violation of trade- 
mark and is not protected by fair 
usage doctrine. The slogan “Born to 
Raise Hell” and the procedure of rap- 
ing and strangling student nurses are 
trademarks of Richard Speck Enter- 
prises, Inc., and any generic use of this 
Slogan and this procedure constitutes 
a dilution of properties. In view of 
Richard Speck Enterprises, Inc’s forth- 
coming book, film, music video, and 
other commercial enterprises, such 
dilution constitutes unfair and ac- 
tionable competition. Please clear all 
future uses of the Richard Speck name 
and trademarks through this office. 
Manny Slaughter 
Slaughter, Slaughter & 
Slaughter Assoc. 
Chicago, IL 


All right. Maybe its about time that 
berserkers got a few rewards for lay- 
ing it on the line. But as for the likes of 
you, Manny... well, we just wish we 
could dress you up in a little starched 
white dress and a funny cap some 
night and toss you into Dick’s cell. 


This month in TALLY: 


The “Corona” Award for Most Kills in 1986, With Henry 
Lee Lucas finally out of the running, who will cop the big prize this year? 
With the aid of reliable private sources and the folks at Price Waterhouse, 
we'll give you the answer. Who knows? It could be... YOU! 

It’s a Great Place to Start: Donald Ng on how military service 
helped train him and Leonard Loke for their successful careers in kidnap- 
ping, rope, torture, and dismemberment. 

As Easy As Stealing Life from a Baby: Bringing due credit 
to a long-neglected group, serial infanticides. Includes a colorful profile 
of a hospital nursery volunteer with a dangerous hobby. 

God and the Murderer: How hove religious attitudes changed 
from the freewheeling, drug-induced transcendentalism of Charlie Man- 
son to the fundamentalist Satanism of Richard “Nightstalker” Ramirez? A 
fascinating theological exploration by Anton La Vey. 

Now It’s Your Turn! Henry Lee Lucas and Juan Corona debate 
the sexual ethics of the thrill-murder. Henry says rape is the perfect 
appetizer to the rich entrée of strangulation. Juan says that's sick. Who's 
right? You tell us, in our latest readers’ poll! 

The Plainfield Home Companion: The underground serial- 
killers’ radio network grows, as a ham operator (and ham actor) 
dispenses neighborly small-town humor in the role of Wisconsin's famous 
cannibal, necrophiliac, grave robber, murderer, and amateur taxidermist 
Ed Gein. And if you can read between the lines, the “News from Lake 
Mindbegon” segment will keep you posted on who's done what to how 
many where. It’s a whole new meaning for “radio serials”! 

Plus: New love poems by Son of Sam, the first literary appearance of 
Son of Son of Som, a fond look back at the roaring days of Leopold and 
Loeb, and your horoscope by “Zodiac.” 

Only $2.00, wherever sociopathic magazines are sold. 


———__ 
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BROOKLYN 


continued from page 68 


It just so happens that | have been stand- 


ing in this line two hours already and | 
am wondering if 1 am going to wait in 
line all of my life. 

Life was no picnic for the early set- 
tlers of Brooklyn. Most men worked like 
dogs, which was particularly tough on 
their knees. They went home at night 
with nothing to look forward to but a 
bowl of goulash, and perhaps a pleasant 
argument with the wifc. For these were 
the dark days before labor unions, VCRs, 
and recreational drugs. But there was 
excitement in the air, as men like Moe 
Haucks realized that in Brooklyn, if you 
workcd hard and had a good advertising 
agency, you could make a fortune. 

Moe Haucks had neither, however, 
and he worked in a sweatshop not far 
from the El, It was in this place that he 
met a friend whose clumsiness with En- 
glish cost him his life. 

His name was Bernstein. “Tell me, my 
friend, don’t you tink that the little man 
in this country is getting shrewd?” Bern- 
stein asked one day. 

“J don’t think about such things.” 

“No, you don’t. But what do you do?” 

“I work in a sweatshop and I sweat. A 
big hairy man collects my sweat and the 
boss sells it to people.” 

“The boss is a millionaire, you are but 
a pawn.” 

“I’m a pawn, you're a rook, and in the 
Village they have queens. Who cares 
about such things? Eat your lunch.” 

Every day Moe heard the Commie 
spiel, and before long he and several 
others were brainwashed. They decided 
to stage a daring raid on the factory one 
night to take it over. 

But it failed before it could begin. 
Bernstein was well equipped for revolu- 
tion but hopelessly inept at English. In 
the darkness outside the factory, the 
men took last-minute directions from 
him. “First,” he said, “we'll circumcise 
our watches.” 

The men were so nervous that they 
indeed attempted to perform this opera- 
tion on their watches. But of course one 
can never turn back the clock, and their 
efforts were in vain. A passing guard 
spied them and laughed so hard that he 
accidentally shot the whole gang, carn- 
ing himself a handsome bonus from the 
company. 

And Moe had a son named Ezekiel, 
who begot Herschel, who begot Jacob, 
who begot Herman, who begot Joshua, 
who begot Obie, who begot Olaf, who 
begot Abraham, the deli owner. 


Giuseppe 
Catalone 


In the year 1895 Giuseppe Catalone, a 


bricklayer, moved to Brooklyn to escape 
high rent. In Manhattan he could only 
afford a one-room apartment for the 
fourteen members of his family. For the 
Same amount of money in Brooklyn he 
was able to buy a two-room condo and 
use the other room to house his goats. 
He worked hard on his construction 
jobs and rose rapidly up the scaffold of 
success. In time he built a Jacuzzi for the 
goats and sent his children to private 
schools. The boys went to Jesus Christ 
Almighty Construction College, where 
they learned the finer nuances of the 
trade, and the girls attended a finishing 
school, where the devoted sisters 
showed them how to grow a mustache 
and gain sixty pounds around the hips. 

One evening as Giuseppe wheeled a 
cart of bricks down Flatbush Avenue— 
he often had to take work home—an in- 
cident occurred that changed his life 
forever. He was accosted by a gang of 
nuns with stilettos. When they demand- 
ed that he turn over his patent leather 
work boots, Giuseppe refused. A violent 
fistfight ensued and, though nobody was 
injured severely, word got around the 
neighborhood that Giuseppe Catalone 
was aman who could deal with the 
Sisters. 

The mob recruited Giuseppe and he 
signed up for a four-year hitch. He stud- 
ied numbers running in the evenings, In 


continued on page 96 


BUCKIN’ BEAVER 
RANCH 


A place in the heart. Due west of infamy, just 
south of respectability. Home of the Ramrods, 
renegade patriots who indulge their vices. 


Be a Ramrod. Wear the brand of the BUCKIN’ 
BEAVER RANCH, a ravaged floozy astride an 
undulating beaver, Embroidered in Brown, 
Flesh and Blonde on a heavy 50/50 blend 
polo shirt. Sizes S,M,L,XL. Colors: Navy. 
Yellow, Red, White, Pink and Lt. Blue. 


TO ORDER 
Send check or money order for $15.95 plus 
$2.00 postage & handling to: 
B-N-B ENTEKPRISES 
P.O. BOX 7351 
Laguna Niquel, CA 92677 
Please allow four to six weeks delivery. 
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ssl SORRY, FRANKIE, ITS BAD NEWS, 
I WAS JUST ON A DIRECT LINE To THE 
GOVERNOR. HE SAID, NO LAST MEAL!” 
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"LENNY, YOu BASTARD, 
Yeu PRomIsep ME 
YOUR CONTACT CeNses! ‘ 
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"JOHN, AS YOU PROBABLY KNOW, 

THE TIMEX WATCH FOLKS | 

HAVE A SLOGAN IT TAKES A LICKING AND | 

KEEPS ON TICKING.” AND THEY WouLD LIKE YOU | 

TO WEAR THIS WATCH Fat A Little EXPERIMENT 

Fox WHICH THEY Wicd FAY Your ESTATE #5000..." 
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EFFECTIVE 
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There’s Profit and Fun 


» & 


in Running Your Firm like Attila the Hun 


be modern business manager 
finds himself faced with an 
extraordinary paradox. His 
survival in the business world 
often depends on his ability to 
project an outwardly humanistic ap- 
proach to corporate management 
while be simultaneously relies on the 
same primitive barbarism which his 
prehistoric ancestors called on to 
slaughter the dinosaur. 

The Effective Manager must switch 
from pipe-smoking philosopher to 
teeth-baring predator and back again 
dozens of times a day. It’s bis ability to 
appear civilized while simultaneously 
pursuing his avaricious goals with un- 
relenting savagery that has kept Amerit- 
ca strong from the time of Columbus to 
the present. With this thought in mind, 
it is hoped that the following primer 


by 
Ed Bluestone 


on basic managerial skills will help to- 
day's Effective Manager to maintain 
his traditional place in the forefront of 
American society. 


IMPROVING YOUR 
REPRIMANDS 


The effective reprimand is a business 
manager's most time-honored method 
of keeping his employees in line. The 
following suggestions are guaranteed to 
maximize the effectiveness of your dis- 
ciplinary chats. 

1. It’s always wise to reprimand an 
employee in front of others. The factor 
of “shame” can play an important part in 
altcring his behavior. In fact, whenever 
possible, it’s advisable to reprimand em- 
ployees on local television. The con- 
demnation of the entire community can 


do much to discourage employees from 
persisting in undesired behavior. Ask a 
local news show if you can have a few 
seconds cach night between the weath- 
er and sports to chastise errant employ- 
ces. In many cities, televised reprimands 
have not only proven effective but bol- 
stered a station’s ratings as well. 

2. When the employee tries to de- 
fend himself, pretend to listen, and the 
moment he’s through, look him in the 
eye and proclaim, “You're a liar,” 

This approach should be used even if 
you feel he’s telling the truth. Any rec- 
ognition that the accusations against 
him might be false when you gave them 
credence is a direct admission of your 
own fallibility. Your mistakes are none 
of his business. 

3. Don't be afraid to get physical 
when you reprimand an employee. Pull- 
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A stuffed animal incentive program can seduce workers into amassing 
hundreds of overtime hours, which are then cashed in for relatively 


cost-effective stuffed toys. 


ing on one Of his lips will get your point 
across. So will snapping an clastic band 
against his ear. When you want to em- 
phasize a point, it’s a good idea to grab 
his tie and jerk his head forward. 

As you speak, keep poking your sub- 
ordinate with your index finger and call- 
ing him “Buster.” Say things like “Listen, 
Buster, you're way out of line.” Really 
poke him hard with each “Buster,” If 
you do this correctly, he should wind 
up with a visible bruise for each time 
you've used the word “Buster.” 

4, Lengthy reprimands are effective. 
The reprimand that consists of one hour 
of nonstop screaming won't be soon for- 
gotten. Don’t be afraid to repeat your- 
self, especially when using words like 
“idiot,” “numbskull,” and “moron.” 

If he cries, don’t let up. Go for the kill. 
Tell him you'd cry too if you had his 
brain. Ask him if both of his parents 
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were human. Tell him you've noticed 
baboon-like characteristics in his facial 
structure. 

But always end the meeting with a pat 
on the back and the comforting words 
“I know you'll improve.” 

5. When you can see an employee's 
behavior change for the better, don't let 
him forget the reprimand, Remind him 
of his past misbehavior and make it clear 
that he’d better not revert back to it. Let 
him know that you consider his good 
behavior a temporary sham and plan to 
keep your eye on him. Say things like 
“I've got your number, Buster,” 


BEYOND THE 
REPRIMAND: 
CREATIVE PUNISHMENTS 


The traditional business manager has 
always looked at the disbursement of 


punishments to rule breakers and un- 
derachievers as a “regrettable duty.” 
The modern manager disagrees with 
this appraisal. He sees the disbursement 
of punishments as “downright fun,” 
much-needed recreation, and one of the 
most delightful tasks associated with his 
position, Gone are the bland days of 
summary firings and disciplinary fines. 
Here are some of the more creative pun- 
ishments finding favor in today’s corpo- 
rate world, 


The Punitive Opera 
At the end of each year, the compa- 
ny’s lowest achievers and biggest trou- 
blemakers are forced to perform an op- 
era for the rest of the firm, The worse an 
employee's work record, the more solos 
he’s required to sing. 
The Punitive Ballet 
Another version of the punitive opera. 
The Nutcracker Suite makes a fine puni- 
tive ballet for many reasons: its year-end 
holiday flavor, the many past successes 
of head maintenance men in the role of 
the Mouse King, the opportunity to pun- 
ish dishonest security guards by casting 
them as Sugar Plum Fairies, and the 
chance to make every overweight em- 
ployee wear extremely tight leotards. 


Gorilla Suit Detention 

The employee is forced to wear a go- 
rilla suit for a week. Gorilla Suit Deten- 
tion is especially effective with employ- 
ees who work the field, such as sales 
representatives, Imagine having to show 
up for lunch and hand your customer a 
note from your boss which says, “This 
man is being punished. That's why he’s 
in a gorilla suit. If you want to help us 
with his punishment, offer him a banana. 
Please don't encourage him to remove 
his gorilla headpiece. This is being done 
for his own good, ... Sincerely, Al Good- 
man, CEO, Goodman Industries, .. . P.S. 
We would appreciate it if you would 
buy our product from this gorilla.” 


MOTIVATING YOUR 
EMPLOYEES WITH NON- 
FINANCIAL REWARDS 
AND GRADUALLY 
ATTAINABLE GOALS 


The business manager’s obligation to 
reward employees for good work has al- 
ways presented him with a paradox. On 
one hand, rewards are necessary. Raises, 
vacations, bonuses, and perks are the 
primary reasons that most people work. 
On the other hand, the less money wast- 
ed on rewards, the more moncy there is 
left for management to reward itself 
with. The Effective Manager recognizes 
this unique dilemma as the Achilles’ 
heel of the reward system and appropri- 
ately relies on an effective antidote: the 
Non-Financial Reward. 
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A Non-Financial Reward is anything 
that fulfills the employees’ need to be 
rewarded while at the same time fulfill- 
ing management's desire to spend as lit- 
tle money as possible on rewards. 

Let us now examine some innovative 
Non-Financial Rewards. 

The In-House Vacation 

The In-House Vacation offers the em- 
ployee an opportunity to vacation at 
work while avoiding the fecling of 
worthlessness attached to payment for 
doing nothing in some faraway resort. 

Employees who've experienced the 
In-House Vacation happily agree that 
there’s no other way to stay home. First, 
plastic palm trees are moved into the 
employee's office. So is enough sand to 
cover the floor. A machine from Ham- 
macher Schlemmer provides the sound 
of waves crashing against the shore. A 
fan supplies “ocean” breezes. The em- 
ployee’s family is encouraged to visit 
him (on his lunch hour, of course ). 

And then there are those little sur- 
prises that make vacations so memora- 
ble, like a brief appearance by the CEO 
in a grass skirt, or a serenade by the ac- 
counting department, who strum ukule- 
les while crooning “Tiny Bubbles.” 

Stuffed Animals 

Stuffed animals have a knack for mes- 
merizing the person who seeks to own 
them. We've all sccn the guy at a state 
fair or seashore resort who spends 
eighty dollars throwing baseballs at milk 
cans in order to win a twenty-dollar 
stuffed animal! As an employer, you can 


f 


Paying employees with Bonzai Paychecks, incredibly diminutive in size, and utilizing high-powered floor fans is 
a surefire way to decrease total overhead. 


use this unique ability of stuffed animals 
to make fools of those who covet them. 

A stuffed animal incentive program 
can produce such wondrous results as 
employees who work two hundred 
hours of overtime for a thirty-dollar 
stuffed panda, the woman who gives up 
her medical benefits for a ten-dollar 
stuffed snake on the day before she suc- 
cumbs to a costly illness, or the sales 
manager of thirty ycars who gives up his 
pension for that teddy bear that has cap- 
tured his heart. 

The Squealer’s Bonus 

Squealers in the work force are an in- 
valuable asset to management. Squealers 
tell management who's goofing off, 
who's stealing, who's organizing, who's 
having an affair with management's wife, 
and who’s doing anything that manage- 
ment might disapprove of. 

Obviously, squealers are worth their 
weight in gold. But in a Non-Financial 
Reward structure, there doesn’t seem to 
be anything that adequately rewards 
squealers for their invaluable contribu- 
tion to business. 

So when it comes to rewarding 
squealers, the Effective Manager takes 
the rare stand of advocating Financial 
Rewards—at the expense of whoever's 
been squealed on, The Squealer’s Bonus 
comes directly out of the salary of the 
squealer’s victim. 

Along with his depleted paycheck, the 
victim receives a note which says, “Thir- 
ty dollars have been deducted as a bo- 
nus for Timothy Weber, who squealed 


on you for leaving early last Wednes- 
day.” And then the note goes on to ex- 
plain exactly how the bonus was used. 
“Timothy used your money to buy an 
ugly Hawaiian shirt, which he stained at 
dinner an hour later. He has now re- 
quested that more money be removed 
from your next paycheck to finance the 
shirt’s dry cleaning. Management has 
taken this request under consideration 
and a decision is pending.” 

Thus the squealer has been rewarded 
at the expense of his victim in a perfect 
deployment of the Squealer’s Bonus. 

Deceptive Salary Ploys 

Deceptive salary ploys are aimed at 
convincing the employee that he’s being 
paid more than he actually is. Here are 
two excellent deceptive salary ploys. 

Payment in Pennies. Each week the 
employee receives his entire salary in 
pennies. Pennies are heavy and difficult 
to lug home. Anyone who has schlepped 
forty pounds of pennies on a crowded 
subway is bound to feel that he’s being 
paid a lot. 

Payment in Unrefined Gold. This is 
the pennies routine taken to a further 
extreme. The employee is paid in raw 
gold ore. Say he earns five hundred dol- 
lars a week. Five hundred dollars’ worth 
of raw gold is usually encrusted in a 
thousand pounds of rock and granite. 
The employee will have to rent pack 
mules just to get his salary home each 


week, 
The Bonzai Paycheck 
The Bonzai Paycheck is Japan’s prima- 
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Beware: If you use the Gradually Attainable Goal incentive plan, you 
could face resentment from some employees if the GAGs are too 
unrealistic. 


ry contribution to the world of Non-Fi- 
nancial Rewards. Passed off on the work 
force as a cultural perk, the Bonzai is 
less than one square inch in size, mimics 
the full-size paycheck to a tee, and looks 
adorable. But it’s easy to lose. That's the 
catch! Management won't replace it. In 
fact, management counts On one out of 
ten employees’ losing their Bonzai Pay- 
checks each week. 

That's what makes payday so exciting 
under the Bonzai Payroll System. The 
second the litthe checks are passed out, 
management turns on high-powered 
fans. Soon the factory floor looks as if all 


~ the workers have lost their contact 


lenses at the exact same time. 
Some companics have even made ex- 
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tra money selling a book entitled Find- 
ing Your Bonzai Paycheck: A Layman’s 
Guide to the Factory Floor. The book is 
filled with helpful chapters like “The 
Ten Favorite Hiding Places of Bonzai 
Paychecks” as well as invaluable hints 
like “Check the bottoms of your shoes” 
and “Ask a friend to examine your 


back.” 
Gradually Attainable Goals 

The Gradually Attainable Goal is a 
group reward that is dangled in front of 
the entire work force as an cnticement 
to raise productivity to.a higher level. 
But the Gradually Attainable Goal's ef- 
fectiveness depends entirely on the 
group’s finding out gradually that their 
goal is gradually attainable. 


A Case In Point 

Situation: You manage a work force 
that must perform in a sweltering hot 
factory all year long. At least one em- 
ployee a week dies of heart failure. Res- 
ignations are at an all-time high. Produc- 
tion is at an all-time low. You tell your 
employees that if they can maintain a 
high level of production for one year, 
management will consent to build an 
employee swimming pool. 

The swimming pool becomes a holy 
cause, Peer pressure causes the entire 
work force to maintain maximum effi- 
ciency. Employees barge into your of- 
fice to show you their flippers and div- 
ing masks. Deck chairs and chaise 
longues are purchased. Finally the year 
is over, the company has made a for- 
tune, and the pool is constructed. 

Now a notice goes out that if the 
work force can maintain one more year 
of maximum cfficiency, the pool will be 
filled with water! 

The work force now begins to per- 
ceive the swimming pool as a Gradually 
Attainable Goal. Your employees barge 
into your office, splinter most of your 
furniture, and a mail-room employee 
named Bubba holds a razor next to your 
neck, You assure Bubba that something 
can be worked out. That’s what collec- 
tive bargaining is all about. 

You huddle with your supervisors and 
a decision is made to tell labor that it 
must return to work before negotiations 
can begin. Reluctantly labor agrees, as 
its union leaders rationalize that “no 
swimming pool is worth a strike.” A 
month later a deal is made. Two months 
of maximum production will lead to the 
pool being filled with water. 

Eventually the big day arrives. Towels 
in hand, everyone runs to the pool, only 
to find out that not only is the pool filled 
with water, but the water has sharks in it. 

Bubba visits your office. You've wise- 
ly stayed home. The negotiators return 
to the table, There are many issues to be 
resolved, How soon will the sharks be 
removed? Will the work force have to 
remove them? Who'll feed the sharks? 
Who'll pay for their food? Who'll calm 
Bubba down? Will labor ever enjoy the 
use of the pool? This is the continuing 
pattern of agreement, productivity, and 
negotiation that keeps the corporate 
wheels turning thanks to the Effective 
Manager's decision to employ a Gradual- 
ly Attainable Goal. 


THE IMPORTANCE OF 
MEETINGS 


An Effective Manager must realize 
that the meeting is a corporation’s pri- 
mary medium for exchanging informa- 
tion, formulating strategy, and making 
people wish they were not in a meeting. 

The formats of meetings vary as great- 
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ly as the problems that necessitate them, 
yet each format should retain the com- 
mon threads of creativity and effective- 
ness while fulfilling the manager’s basic 
need to do something when he’s not re- 
hashing a meeting or preparing for the 
next one, 

Here then are some of the contempo- 
rary business world’s most innovative 
meeting styles. 

The Knute Rockne Meeting 

You dress up as a coach with a whistle 
around your neck. You tell your sales 
force that your board chairman’s nine- 
year-old son is critically ill. You go on to 
explain that the boy’s main interest in 
life is following your company’s stock, 
The little tyke owns five hundred thou- 
sand shares, and it’s not helping his con- 
dition to see the stock go down. 

Then you bring in a doctor who's sup- 
posedly treating the boy. The doctor 
tells your employees that unless busi- 
ness improves, the boy will surely die. 
Next you bring out charts and show 
what must be done in terms of increas- 
ing sales to help the child survive. 

Snapshots of the child are given to 
your employees, who are told to look at 
the kid's picture before they call in sick, 
go home early, or ask for a raise in 
salary. 

Inevitably some of your employees 
will want to visit the child in the hospi- 
tal. So it is advisable to hire a child actor 
to stay in a hospital, pretend he’s the 
board chairman’s son, and grect visiting 
subordinates. The child should have 
Wall Street Journals all around his room 
and be well-versed on the firm's finan- 
cial status. 

At any mention of continued poor 
sales, the child should feign chest pains 
and pretend to faint. 

The Underwater Survival Meeting 

When a problem must be solved in a 
short period of time, the Underwater 
Survival Meeting may be the answer. 
The meeting takes place underwater 
with you and your subordinates suited 
up in scuba gear. 

There, in the ocean’s depths, you 
communicate with aquatic blackboards 
and water chalk. Of course, the pressure 
is all on your subordinates, because 
their air tanks are only half full. Your 
tank is full, and the meeting's ground 
rules specify that anyone who surfaces 
before the problem is solved will quick- 
ly be terminated. 

“The last few seconds of Underwater 
Survival Meetings are always a gas,” ex- 
plains one manager. “I love the frantic 
scribbling on the chalk boards with mil- 
lions of air bubbles blowing all around. 
And my subordinates usually come up 
with some very creative solutions when 
their air is running out. Of course, 
sharks are always a help. They can turn a 
real dunce into a CEO in seconds!” 


By utilizing the “s 


The Meeting Wedding 

The Managerial Woman faces many 
obstacles in her climb up the corporate 
ladder. A primary concern of the CEO 
considering a woman for an important 
managerial position is the fear that once 
her training period is over, she may be- 
come romantically entangled, then en- 
gaged, and that the impending wedding 
will preoccupy her mind to the detri- 
ment of her work. 

Her CEO lives with horrendous fanta- 
sies of walking past his female manager’s 
office and hearing her say to a major cli- 
ent, “We're performing the ceremony 
ourselves, ... I'll be reading aloud from 
Leo Buscaglia and then my fiancé will 
answer my reading with a passage from 
Robert Schuller. ... So if you don't want 


an 


lam dunk” method of banging up on irritating callers, 
the Effective Manager reduces bis total volume of future incoming calls. 


to give us an order today, that’s fine, but 
please come to the wedding.” 

The surest and easiest way of alleviat- 
ing such fears is to plan a “Meeting Wed- 
ding.” 

The Meeting Wedding takes place 
during a short break in a normal busi- 
ness meeting and demonstrates to the 
bride’s CEO and co-workers alike that 
she is determined not to let her wed- 
ding take any more time than necessary 
away from the performance of her man- 
agerial duties. 

On the day of the wedding, the bride 
wears her gown under her normal work- 
day attire. This may leave her looking 
slightly “bunched,” but any criticism of 
her personal appearance should be 
countered by the bride with a quick, po- 


/ 
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The Hara-kiri Resignation, shown above, should be implemented only in 


cases of extreme executive burnout. A ceremonial cloth (not pictured) 


can reduce carpet-cleaning costs. 


lite reminder she is being married later 
in the day and is wearing a wedding 
gown under her clothing, 

The meeting at which the ceremony 
will be performed should go according 
to normal procedure until the time 
when the CEO looks at his watch and 
says, “We're going to take a seven-min- 
ute break in order to have a wedding,” 

Such announcements are inevitably 
met with anguished sighs and such ver- 
bal complaints as “Just as we were get- 
ting someplace, you're going to stop the 
meeting for a wedding! ... That's unfair 
to the company. ... Why can’t they just 
live together? ... She must be pregnant 
if you’re doing this.” 

The CEO should quickly silence such 


92 NATIONAL LAMPOON 


complaints, They're time-consuming 
and unprofessional. As the bride re- 
moves her street clothing to reveal her 
wedding gown, the groom is rushed in 
from an outer office where his bachelor 
party is taking place. The stripper from 
the bachclor party should not be al- 
lowed to attend the wedding, Her pres- 
ence has a tendency to make the bride 
feel overdressed. 

Fast, portable music can be supplied 
by an organ-grinder and monkey, with 
the monkey doubling as best man. 

‘With everyone gathered around the 
CEO, he begins to read the wedding cer- 
emony. The ceremony should be nonde- 
nominational, with the CEO interjecting 
the name of his company wherever the 


word “God” is normally used. An exam- 
pic: “Let no man put asunder what Ber- 
kely Furniture Glue has joined togeth- 
er.”’ Or “May you travel smoothly down 
life’s highways with the help of Nelson’s 
Radial Tires,” 

The ceremony should never exceed 
seven minutes, and a secretary should 
continue to take shorthand throughout 
in order to maintain the rhythm and 
businesslike atmosphere of the meeting 
that precedes and follows the cere- 
mony. 

As rice is thrown around by everyone, 
the groom is escorted back to the outer 
office, while his bride now stuffs her 
wedding gown back under her street 
clothes. Brief congratulations are in or- 
der, but once the normal business meet- 
ing resumes, the wedding should never 
be mentioned again. 

At the meeting’s conclusion, the bride 
should remain behind to vacuum the 
rice from her CEO's rug, This is the ap- 
propriate time for the CEO to make his 
first attempt to coax the bride into hay- 
ing an extramarital affair with him. The 
bride should not take this personally 
and should interpret it, rather, as a first 
test of her resolve to succeed in married 
life. 

A CEO's job is to hurl challenges at 
his subordinates that will enable them 
to grow, prosper, and in this case fortify 
their marital vows. 


TELEPHONE TACTICS 


Every Effective Manager knows that a 
proper grasp of telephone tactics can 
give him an important edge over those 
with whom he does business. The fol- 
lowing hints will help you formulate 
well-thought-out strategies in your 
quest to make the telephone work for 


you. 
Putting People On Hold 

Putting someone on hold is always a 
valuable telephone tactic. It demon- 
strates emphatically that there are other 
concerns in your professional life that 
take priority over talking to the other 
party ata moment’s notice. Here are 
some of the best times to put someone 
on hold. 

1. When the other party’s anger is 
reaching the boiling point, “hold” is the 
telephone equivalent of a cold shower. 
It gives the other party a chance to take 
his anger out on his secretary and strain 
his throat to a point where he can’t 
scream too loudly at you when you get 
back on the line. 

Just when he says, “I’ve been waiting 
years to say this, and now I'm going to 
tell you exactly what I think of you... ,” 
that’s the perfect time to put him on 
hold, 

Returning a half hour later, you 
should yawn loudly and say, “Now, what 
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were we talking about?” 

2. When you've grown hungry, you 
might want to put the other party on 
hold while you eat your lunch, Tell him 
that a scrious problem has come up in 
your “food division.” 

Make sure your “hold” button is 
down while you eat. You don't want 
him to hear you saying to your secre- 
tary, “What goes better with baloncy, 
mayonnaise or mustard?” 

4, When you're doing poorly in a ne- 
gotiation, you might want to put the 
other party on hold while you regroup. 
This allows you to return a few minutes 
later and deny that you ever made your 
previous concessions, When the other 
party calls you a liar, claim that you 
banged your head while he was on hold 
and you now have amnesia. Then call 
him by the wrong name and ask to start 
the negotiation over from scratch, 

Hanging Up on People 

The most important thing that an Ef- 

fective Manager will ever be required to 


do on the phone is hang up on someone. 


Hanging up has great symbolic meaning, 
It can mean, among other things, that 
you've taken enough guff, or you have 
total disdain for the person you're 
speaking to. And, in the event the other 


party has already hung up on you, hang- 
ing up is the only option available to 
you, short of screaming at the dial tone. 

When you're going to hang up on 
someone, never warn him. Just stand up 
and raise the receiver as high above 
your head as you can and jump as high 
as you can before “slam dunking” the 
phone back on its hook. For added im- 
pact, stand on your desk chair and do 
the same thing. The idea of the “slam 
dunk” hang-up is to do as much damage 
to the other party’s ear as possible, mak- 
ing him reluctant to irritate you in the 
future, 


Return Calls 

Never return a business call in less 
than a year, To do so is to betray your 
necd to do business with the other per- 
son, Let him think nothing is of less im- 
portance to you than returning his call. 

When you finally do call him, act sur- 
prised when he mentions the one-year 
wait. Say to him, “No kidding—it really 
took me a year?... Time flies when 
you're running an empire. ..."° Never 
apologize. Instead, emphasize the “high 
priority” you've given his call, saying, 
“You ought to see my message list. |... 
I've got one here from 1929. ... It says 
something about the stock market hav- 
ing a bad day... .” 

Remember, return calls can only be 
made too early; never, ever, too late. 


Excuses for Not Coming to the Phone 

Don't let your secretary tell people 
that you can’t come to the phonc be- 
cause you're “in a meeting.” Give the 
caller a break with the following more 
intriguing excuses that he hasn't heard 
before. Your secretary should say, “He 
can't come to the phone right now. .. . 

“He's beating his mother.” 

“He's shaving the pope.” 

“He's squeezing his zits.” 

“He’s taking his tap lesson.” 

“He's fencing.” 

“He's handcuffed and chained.” 

“He’s having sex with his father.” 

“He's sitting in spinach.” 

“Tle's dressing up as Aaron Burr.” 

“He’s teaching a mouse to roller 
skate.” 


SIX WAYS TO KNOW 
WHEN YOUR JOB IS IN 
TROUBLE 


Regrettably, even the most Effective 
Manager will, from time to time, find his 
position in jeopardy. The following indi- 
cations of imminent doom are sure signs 
that it’s time to start looking elsewhere 
on the sly, 

1. Your memos are attached to rocks 
and thrown through your window. 

2. Your secretary is making more 
money than you are. 

continued on page 108 
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THE MIND we MAGIC OF MOEBIUS 


HARDCOVER BOOKS 
BY MOEBIUS 


LIMITED EDITION 
“WORLD KILLER” 
PORTFOLIO 


“Tuer De Monde”’ 
(World Killer) 
1984, apne x 1612” 
lates 
A tale of | 4 degar, 
sent to an alien world to 
destroy the magic 
mushroom, foreward by 
George Lucas (text in 
French). Deluxe vinyl 
slipcase. Edition of 
250, signed & 
numbered, $90.00. 


MULTI-COLOR 
LITHOGRAPH 


Thre otelhicela) 
of 150. 
Signed by the artist. 
30” x 22”. 
$150.00. 


MCEBIUS . | 
suR > |e | 
LETOLE LE I 


“SUR L’ETOILE’’ (OVER THE STAR) 


MOEBIUS’ most recent European “Graphic 
Album,” 48 pages in full color, textisin 


French. Whimsical, mystical tale of two “An enchanting and imaginative story told in an almost cinematic manner. With 
intergalactic repairmen who are stranded 


ona strange world, BY” «11V2”, fib eto symbols, and spare prose, MOEBIUS evokes ean ees vues 
hardcover. $20.00. | 


ye reAne nr TEGRE 
- VED! % 


Starwatcher also presents European 
sensation... 


GAETANO LIBERATORE 
NEW LIBERATORE HARDCOVER BOOK. 


evr se ue ’ — 


We have a limited : seunnly at the fifth 
volume of a French series on MOEBIUS’ 
ror Je-1- Om Malt Te) tinal Mt-W: Mele)it-leniiela me) | 
science fiction illustrations, 104 pages of 
wonder in color and black and white. 
842" x 11%". Hardcover — $20.00. 


This new European illustrated collection 
packs a one-two punch of sex and 
violence, with a stylized realism for 
which LIBERATORE is world famous. 
Due to the erotic nature of some of the 
images, NO sales to minors on this item. 
100 pages in color and black & white, 

9” x 1212”, hardcover. $25.00. 


GREETING CARDS 


| 
| 
GEMS CARDS | = , 

Share MOEBIUS’ mystic crystals with a \ODY BUILDING” 

friend. Brand new series of five full-color | LIBERATORE assaults the senses—his 

greeting cards with envelopes, “Ranxerox” rocked Heavy Metal readers. 

Ave" % 62", $6.25. We are pleased to offer this 18 color 
silkscreen serigraph. Edition limited to only 
200 copies, signed and numbered by the 
artist. Big 22” x 30”. $100.00. 


STARWATCHER CARDS 
MOEBIUS’ Starwatcher series is now 
available as a set of high-quality, full-color 
greeting cards. Set of ten cards with 
envelopes, 412” x 612”. $12.50. 


“As an illustrator, few can match him. Forceful, direct and perverse (in the most 


complimentary sense of the word).” FRANK ZAPPA 


THE MIND AND MAGIC OF NCEBIUS 


COLLECTOR EDITION LITHOGRAPHS 


Pe A: 


We are pleased to present a Series of 
limited-edition prints by MOEBIUS. These 
signed editions are a handsome addition to 
any home or collection. Offered on a first- 
come, first-served basis. Order yours now! 


CRISTAL SAGA 
OoGOG0ds6 


MOEBIUS’ fascination with gems and 
crystals forms the imagery in this fantasy 
art portfolio. Small size, but elegantly 
presented, consisting of 10 platesina 
hardcover box, limited edition of 200 signed 
& numbered copies, 7” x 9”. $30.00. 


“THE VOLCANO” 


This print literally explodes with light and 
color! Echoes of the past and future mingle 
on MOEBIUS’ palette. Four-color lithograph, 
limited to 200 signed & numbered copies. 


“VENETIAN CARNIVAL” 

The mystery of Venice is masked in magic 
in this beautiful graphic interpretation. 
This collector edition lithograph is very 


17." x 25”. $80.00. 


A world of glowing crystals. Exactingly | 
el geleltlet-TeMelolelale)imete)i(elele:l slam ela lila: 

Tit ACclomcoMelalhaecielemedielal-lob-leleMaltlislelslecte 
copies. 19” x 24", $100.00. 


Mall Order To: 


NATIONAL LAMPOON,635 Madison Ave., N.Y., N.Y., 10022 
Postage and handling: Please read carefully! 

1.) California Residents Add 6.5% Sales Tax 

2.) Serigraphs, Prints, World Killer Portfolio 

3.) Books — $3.50 per order, 

4.) Cards, T-Shirt, Crystal Saga Portfolio — $2.50 per order 

5.) Overseas orders: Add EXTRA $15.00 for Serigraphs, Prints, World Killer 
Portfolio per Order. Add EXTRA $7.00 for books per orders. Add EXTRA 
$4.00 for Cards, T-Shirt or Crystal Saga Portfolio per order. 

6.) Check or money orders In U.S. Funds only. Money orders get faster 
service, checks must clear bank. 

7.) Please allow 6-8 weeks delivery. 


$6.00 per order 


NAME 


ADDRESS____ 


~~ CITY/STATE/ZIP 


“lam over 21 to order these items. 


ye STARWATCHER 
: T-SHIRT 


limited; only 150 copies, each signed and 
numbered by MOEBIUS. 19”x 23”. $80.00. 


“THE AVIATOR” 


Prime example of 

the distinctive 
MOEBIUS style. This 
silkscreen serigraph is 
limited to 150 

copies, each signed & 
numbered by the artist. 
22” x 30”. $150.00. 


Wear MOEBIUS! The Starwatcher 
character is now available on a quality 
color shirt. State size. $12.95. 


THE AVIATOR — Serigraph 
THE WORLD KILLER — Serigraph 
THE CRYSTAL GATE — Print 
_ THE VOLCANO — Print 
VENETIAN CARNIVAL — Print 
THE WORLD KILLER — Portfolio . 
CRYSTAL SAGA — Portfolio 
SUR L'ETOILE — Book 
*LE DESINTEGRE REINTEGRE — Book 
STARWATCHER CARDS — Cards 
GEMS CARDS — Cards 
BODY BUILDING (LIBERATORE) — Serigraph.......... 
“LE PORTRAIT DE LA BETE (LIBERATORE) — Book .. 
STARWATCHER T-SHIRT — Shirt 


Total Merchandise $____ 
California Residents Add 6.5% $ 
Postage and Handiing (see instructions} $__ 
Overseas Orders P&H (see instructions) $___ 
TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED $. 
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time he learned the finer aspects of high 
society, such as the proper way to ad- 
dress the boss of bosses, and which 
wine to serve at a wake. He fraternized 
with the big shots of the five families, 
who invited him to all of their reunions: 
After thirty-five years of faithful service 
he was awarded a gold watch and re- 
tired, though he still did a little consult- 
ing work on tough contracts, 

And Don Catalone begot Anthony 
(Tony C.), who begot Vincent (Vinnie 
the Viper ), who begot Julius (Koo-Koo 
Ka Ju), who begot Rocco (Rocky Rah- 
goon ). 


Washington 
Irving Leroy 
Jefferson 


Leroy Jefferson lived in a quaint black 
settlement of Brooklyn called Coon- 
town at the beginning of the century. 
Like his father, and his father before 
him, Washington had a dream. He 
dreamed that he had been to the moun- 
taintop. It was crowded with women 
and watermelons, and would have been 
perfect except that he had to share it 
with Martin Luther King, who talked too 
much. 
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Jefferson lived only for his dreams. He 


shined shoes fifteen hours a day and 
supported a family of eighteen children. 
It was no surprise then that he had a lit- 
tle trouble dealing with reality. 

One day, however, he had a revela- 


tion. “There is no mountaintop,” he said 


to himsclf. “There is no watermelons. 
You be nothin’ but a shoeshine boy the 


res’ of your life. Be happy with what you 
got, a good family, and make the mos’ of 


your life, boy. For though it is fifty some 


years until your kind even be allowed in 
a —————E—EEEEESS ee 


There stood an enormous 


Tyrannosaurus rex, the 
only Brooklyn native in 
history with a mouth 
bigger than Norman 
Mailer’s. 


movie theaters 'n’ shit, there is still good 


things in life, though | can’t think of 
nothin’ now.” 

And Leroy be gettin’ Joseph, Michael, 
Charlie, Billy, and Debbie, who be get- 
tin’ Choo Choo, Chesterficld, Cadillac, 
and Lenny, who be gettin’ Cannonball, 
Pudding-Pie, and Victrola, who be get- 
tin’ Microwave, Zachariah, Portohcall, 
Willow Reed, Tom, and Jerry, who be 
gettin’ Smokcless, Zipperwild, Cocka- 
too, Tyler, Lester, and Wolkie. 


Tee's YOUR RECEIPT. 
HAVE A NICE DAY. 


Lubber Walrus 


In the frozen tundra there are no 
brunches, no pricey liquor stores, nor 
even any stories about Norman Mailer. 
Lubber Walrus spent his youth on a fish- 
ing boat, wondcring if it was true that 
Brooklyn girls would make whaley-ba- 
ley for a stick of chewing gum. 

When the Eskimo boy was nineteen 
he moved to Brooklyn and saw that it 
was indeed true. The only problem was, 
who wants to waste good gum? 


Thomas J. 
Cashflow 


Thomas J. Cashflow, Jr. was born the 
son of a railroad tycoon in 1911. His 
childhood was spent on the hot crowd- 
ed beaches of Southampton. He seldom 
knew where his next meal was coming 
from, and always prayed it wasn’t from 
the upstairs maid, who served abomina- 
ble desserts. He worked his fingers to 
the bone playing the piano at his moth- 
cr’s insistence, and was forced to toil 
with a tennis racket for hours on end ev- 
ery day. After these exertions his shirt 
was often absolutely drenched in repul- 
Sive disgusting Sweat. His teen years 
were depressingly desultory, and he 

continued on page 98 
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You've never seen so much for so little. 8 fantastic, fren- 
zied features, all complete for only $29.95 total. That's a 
cost of less than $3.75 each for 240 minutes of cream-in- 
your-jeans excitement, big name adult stars, big time fea- 
tured production. It's all here. And all yours. 


#xsFa00 All 8 Features for one price —only $29.95 total! 
If ordered separately, Features are $9.95 each. 


4st Feature: #xsSF801 Candy Stripers And Candy Cheeks starring Sheri 
St. Claire, Jaime Gillis, Jean Silver and Tiffany Crystal. 

2nd Feature: #xSF802 Taboo Twosomes starring Vannessa Del Rio, Ser- 
ena, Jesse St. Jaimes, Dorothey LeMay, Jaime Gillis and 
John Leslie. 

3rd Feature: #xsF803 Fabulous TaTas starring Susan Nero, Kitty 
Nativity, Ooshy, Christy Cannons and Angie Sprinklers. 

4th Feature: #XSF804 China Dolls starring Christara Bennington, Mai 
Lind and Kyoko. 

5th Feature: #XSF805 The Story Of Oh! starring Sheri St. Claire, Sharon 

Mitchell, Constance Many, Annette Heaven, Ron Jeremy and 

John Leslie. 

#XSF806 All American Women On Women starring Geor- 

gette Spelvine, Annette Heaven, Lisa Delewd, and Lori Sand- 

ers. 

#XSF807 Insatiable Blondes & Blacks starring Billy Dee, 

Big Biack John, Veronica Hard, Sereka and Rhonda Joe. 

8th Feature: #XSF808 California Steamin’ starring Jennifer West, Ginger 


6th Feature: 


7th Feature: 


| 
a ~ a ® > j dZ > . —= : ¢ 
, , =— ; . : ” . 

E / G2 (i | 7 y J : . : fr : 
Pini |} Poet im \ 
\ ( a > 4 Za - , | | i | ' 7 

Saw Y ——_ v ; (aed a. = 
- , Fb * = OL ee eed ae a = a 


Lind, Shanna Grand and Candy Sampler. 
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Features, Lifestyles, & Collections, 60-90 min. 


XGM-301 The Pleasure Pals—20 superstars in 10 
featurettes (All Male). $19.95 

XMO-501 Voyeur’s Dream—6 hunks going it 
alone. (All Maile) $19.95 

XMP-504 Black On Black—inlerracial cast of 70 
(All Male). $24.95 

XVH-238 Barroom Buddies—5 teatures: Bald 
Bubba, College Roommates, Black On White, more 
(All Male). $19.95 

XVH-237 Wet & Wild Stallions—Danie! Holt, Ger- 
ald the Giant, Blondie, (All Male). $24.95 

XVH-217 Autobiography Of A Flea—Jean Jon- 
nings & John C. Holmes. $24.95 

XGT-115 Women Who Love Women—Rhonda Jo 
Petty, Monique Perry (All Female). $19.95 

XVH-232 Women in Passion—Vanessa, Jean 
Dalton, Tina Russel (All Female) $24.95 

XBT-102 Women in Love—10 beauties in 5 hot 
featurettes (All Female) $19.95 

XGT-117 Paper Dolls—Cara Lott, Tina Marie, 
Linda Shaw (All Female) $19.95 

XGR-105 Lady Friends— Rachael and her sen- 
suous friends (All Female) $19.95 

XGT-108 Women's Fantasios—Danielle, Annie 
Owen, K.C. Valentine (Ail Female) $19.95 

XEX-108 Star Women-—Scka, Lori Smith, Desiree 
Lane (All Female) $24.95 

XTV-101 Hot ree ten and all her Danish 
friends (TV) $29.9 

XTV-102 TV Orgy—Brigitte, Erick and company 
(TV) $29.95 

XBL-104 19 Best of Caballero--Bost of Dixie Ray: 
Hollywood Star, Centerspread Girls, 17 more. $19.95 
XBL-101 Blockbuster Cinema Collection—Best 
of Debbie Does Dallas ||, Amanda By Night, Seka's 
Fantasies, 14 more. $19.95 


XMV-14 Complete Classics Collection—Best of 
Deep Throat, Devil in Miss Jones, 11 more. $24.95 
XBI-10 John Holmes Collection—5 featurettes of 
Big John with straight & bi-beauties. $19.95 

XBI-8 Black on White Revue—4 interracial fea- 
turettes & one Itly white. $19.95 

XCA-103 Best of Seka—Sizzling Seka in her leg- 
endary top films. $24.95 

XJP-103 Big Melons #1—7 featurettes with the 
most well-endowed ladies. $19.95 

XGR-106 Woman on Woman— Uschi & her lady 
friends in 4 erotic encounters. $19.95 

XMS-601 Caught in the Act—Juliet Anderson, 
Jonn Seeman, Bridgette Leon, $19.95 

XMS-602 Remember Connie—John C. Holmes, 
Taylor Hines, Maria Tortuga. $19.95 

XMS-603 Upside Down—Gina Davis, Richard 
Bolla, Vera Quick. $19.95 

XMS-604 Dr. Yes—Gloria Hardy, Victoria Corsaw, 
David Shakford.$19.95 

XMS-606 The Coming of Joyce— Erica Haven, 
Deborah Penson, Bill Adams, $19.95 

XMS-607 Sex Pageant—Jennifer West, John 
Holmes, Misty Dawn, $19.95 

XMS-901 Hot & Sexy—Annotie Haven, Rhonda 
Jo Petty, Jaime Gillis. $24.95 

XMS-902 Menage a Trois—Mai Lin, John Holmes, 
Seka, $24.95 

XMS-903 Oral Delights——Seka, John Holmes, An- 
nette Haven, $24.95 

XMS-913 Potpourri of Sex—Seka, Annette Ha- 
ven, John Holmes. $24.95 

XMS-914 Isle of Lesbo—Susan Hart, Kay Parker, 
Heather Wayne {All Girl). $24.95 

XMS-915 Fantasy Dreams—Cara Lott, Bunny 
Bleu, Paul Thomas. $19.95 


Sirs: | have enclosed my check, M.O., Visa, M.C. information. Please rush 
me the items marked below under a 30-DAY MONEY-BACK 
GUARANTEE. (State residents add sales tax.) 


Video Total 
State Tax 


P&H $3.00 ea., 
4 or more $10 


Total Enc. $ 

NOTICE: SIGNATURE REQUIRED FOR ORDER TO BE SHIPPED 
I deciare that | am an adult, 21 years of age or over. | fo earns ihese sexually 
oriented materials for my private use in my own home and will not sell the material or fur- 
nish it to minors. | believe thal my com y's standards, as well as the U.S. Constitution, 
allow an adult citizen to view or read anything, including sexually expiicit material, 
Signature 
Mr. Mrs. Miss Ms 
Address 
City a 

J eee 
CIM.C. (j)Visa Exp. date 

Account # 


Bank or Org. issuing card 
Void outside U.S. and where prohiteted by law 
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spent his time wandering aimlessly from 
party to party. For him, life was a Big 
Bore. 

This bleak outlook on existence 
changed one summer evening when he 
saw the woman of his dreams. She was a 
maid at a fricnd’s party, a beautiful little 
Italian girl with dark brown eyes. He 
took her aside and introduced himself. 

Her name was Maria Bigassi, and she 
was from Brooklyn. They talked through 
the night, and in the morning Thomas 
was madly in love with her. 

The next day Thomas approached his 
father, who was enjoying a bourbon on 
the veranda. Thomas told him all about 
Maria, and informed him he was going 
marry her. He didn’t care if she was 
from another class. Through his conver- 
sation with Maria, he had come to see 
the hardship of the masses. He now be- 
held that human dignity and compassion 
transcend all classes. For the first time in 
his life he felt alive, damn it all. 

Thomas’s father happily congratulated 
him and wished him the best of luck. 
“You're going to need it, son,” he said. 


98 NATIONAL LAMPOON 


“If you marry this girl you'll never get 
another penny from me, and you'll have 
to spend your life in the slums.” 
‘Thomas took a moment to let this 
sink in. He knew he was making the big- 
gest decision of his life. He poured him- 
self a drink and took a stiff swallow. 
When he turned to face his father, 
Thomas said with well-chosen words: 


“Oh, come on, Father, you didn’t real- 


ly think | would marry that little twit, 
did you? Oh, but I did have you going, 
didn’t 1?” 

And Thomas J. Cashflow, Jr. married 
Elizabeth Vanderbilt Carnefeller and be- 
got Thomas J. IIL, who begot Thomas J. 
IV, who moved to Brooklyn and at- 
tempted to buy it on the installment 
plan. 


Pesto 
the Akita 


“If it’s a dog’s life,” Pesto’s mother, 
Volvo, used to say, “how come we still 
pee on trees?” Pesto’s father, Adolfo, 
would reply, “Stop growling. At least we 
have rich owners. We eat two square 
meals a day and go to a country home 


on weekends. Be thankful you were 
born an Akita, and not a Puerto Rican.” 


Remember the 
Deli? 


Though they were in the icy clutches 
of death, the men in the deli weren’t 
above reasoning out their differences. 
For them, a clever old expression said it 
best: “A man who dies for honor dies a 
schmuck!” 

They reached an equitable agree- 
ment. Haucks agreed to give Pesto a few 
cans of Alpo. Jefferson was content to 
take the money from the register. 
Haucks sold his store to Cashflow for a 
fantastic profit. In turn, Cashflow paid 
Catalone a tidy sum to burn it to the 
ground and collected a very handsome 
insurance settlement. Haucks gave the 
Eskimo some ice and he left. 

And so, on a cool, crisp autumn eve- 
ning, as taxicabs honked like geese and 
hungry little rats scampered about on 
garbage cans, five good men walked 
home safely, having opened their bank 
accounts and given death the finger. 
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C National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary 
Anthology, Volume I Half of our best tenth 


anniversary book ever—and the first half, $4.95 
7 National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary 
Volume 11 The sequel is even 
better. $4.95 
CZ) National Lampoon Tenth Anniversary, 
Deluxe Edition This one is hardbound, for 
painful dropping on one’s foot. $19.95 
Foto Funnies The first 


National Lampoon 
edition of funnies told through fotos, published in 
1980. $2.95 


National Lampoon Foto Funnies All-new, 

all-brilliant Foto Funnies. If you liked them in the 

— you'll really love them in the book. 1986. 
C) National Lampoon High School Yearbook 
Parody Critically acclaimed across America, this 
one still has its surviving writers chuckling. $4.95 
C) National Lampoon Sunday Newspaper 
A sequel to the High School Yearbook, 
though the two have nothing in common, $4.95 


C1) The Best Of National Lampoon, No. 4 
Just the good shit from 1972-1973. $2.50 


C) The Best of National Lampoon, No. 5 
The best stuff from 1973-1974. $2.50 


C-) The Best of National Lampoon, No. 7 
Encompassing 1975-1976. $2.50 


CZ The Best of National Lampoon, No. 8 
roy started getting more expensive in 1976-1977, 
9 


C The Best of National ,No. 9 
But we managed to hold the line on prices during 
1978-1980, $3.95 


(_) National Lampoon True Facts '86 The third 
all-new collection not even we could dream up. 
$2.95 


L] National Lampoon Deluxe Edition of 
Animal House The full-color. illustrated book 
on which the movie was not based. This came later. 
$4.95 


C] Cartoons Even We Woukin’t Dare Print 
Not in the magazine, anyway. Disgusting. $2.95 


C Son of Cartoons Even We Wouldn't Dare 
9 it: A Sequel Even worse than the first. 


C] National True Facts The original, 
uncensored work, now available in English. It all 
happened. $2.95 


—) National Dirty Joke Book The 
filthy, the funny, and the farmer's daughter. $2.95 


C) National semeon’ Very Large Book of 
Comical Funnies It's comical and it's a reprint. 


It's some of the best damn comics you'll ever sec, 
gringo! $3.95 
National Lampoon Comics Not the stand-ups, 
just the lay-downs. $2.50 

C) National Lampoon Dirty Dirty Joke Book 
Collection of ribald stories, limericks, one-liners, 
cartoons, and other off-color works. $2.95 


| MAGAZINES 
$5.00 EACH 
CC) MARCH 1972 / Escapc' 
1 JUNE 1972 / Scicnee Fiction 
C] JULY 1972 / Surprisc' 
|] AUGUST 1972 / The Miracle of Democracy 
C) SEPTEMBER 1972 / Boredom 
1) OCTOBER 1972 / Those Fabulous Sixues 
CL] NOVEMBER 1972 / Decadence 
) DECEMBER 1972 / Easter in December 
CL) APRIL 1973 / Prejudice 
C] MAY 1973 / Fraud 


() JUNE 1973 / Vwience 

C] JULY 1973 / Modern Times 

C) SEPTEMBER 1973 / Posiwar 

|) OCTOBER 1973 / Banana Issue 

_)] NOVEMBER 1973 / Sports 

CL) DECEMBER 1973 / Scll-indulgence 

C) JANUARY 1974 / Animals 

)] MAY 1974 / Fifteth Anniversary 

] AUGUST 1974 / Isolationism and Tooth Care 
) SEPTEMBER 1974 / Old Agc 

|] NOVEMBER 1974 / Civics 

(] JANUARY 1975 / No Issue 

C] FEBRUARY 1975 / Love and Romunce 
) MAY 1975 / Medicine 

|] AUGUST 1975 / Justice 

C] SEPTEMBER 1975 / Back tw College 

C] OCTOBER 1975 / Collectors bswue 

C] NOVEMBER 1975 / Work 

() DECEMBER 1975 / Moncy 

_) JANUARY 1976 / Sceret Issue 

(_) FEBRUARY 1976 / Artists and Models 
C] MARCH 1976 / In Like a Lion 

C) APRIL 1976 / Olympic Sports 

C) MAY 1976 / Unwanted Forcipners 

C1] AUGUST 1976 / Summer Sex 

_) SEPTEMBER 1976 / The Latest Issue 

(C1) OCTOBER 1976 / The Funny Pages 

C) NOVEMBER 1976 / |. Democracy Fixed” 
(CJ DECEMBER 1976 / Scliing Ou 

C) JANUARY 1977 / Surctire Issuc 

(] FEBRUARY 1977 / JFK Reinaugural 

1) MARCH 1977 / Scicnce and Technology 
] APRIL 1977 / Ripping the Lid of TV 

() JUNE 1977 / Careers 

Cj SULY 1977 / Nasty Sex 

C) AUGUST 1977 / Cheap Thrills 

(C) SEPTEMBER 1977 / Grow Up' 

(C2) OCTOBER 1977 / All Beatles 

C) NOVEMBER 1977 / Lilestyles 

C) DECEMBER 1977 / Christmas in December 
[] JANUARY 1978 / The Role of Sex in History 
] FEBRUARY 1978 / Spring Fascism in Preview 
| | MARCH 19786 | Crume and Punithinent 

Lj APRIL 1978 / Spring Cleaning 

CL) MAY 1978 / Families 

() JUNE 1978 / The Wild Wes 

() JULY 1978 / 100th Anniversary 

C] AUGUST 1978 / Today’s Teens 

C) SEPTEMBER 1978 / Style 

[] OCTOBER 1978 / Entertainment 


$4.00 EACH 


(7) APRIL 1979 / April Fool 

([] MAY 1979 / international Terrorism 

(-] AUGUST 1979 / Summer Vacation 

(CJ OCTOBER 1979 / Comedy 

Cl DECEMBER 1979 / Success 

|_|] FEBRUARY 1980 / Tenth Anniversary 
] MARCH 1980 / March Miscellany 

(J APRIL 1980 / Vengeance 

(1) MAY 1980 / Sex Roles 

() JUNE 1980 / Fresh Air 

(1) JULY 1980 / Slimc, Swill, and Politics 

["] AUGUST 1980 / Anxicty 

C] SEPTEMBER 1980 / The Past 

(_] OCTOBER 1980 / Aggression 

C) NOVEMBER 1980 / Potpourri 

(] DECEMBER 1980 / Fun Takes a Holiday 
[] FEBRUARY 1981 / Sin 

_] MARCH 1981 / Women and Dogs 

[_] APRIL 1982 / Chaos 

[_] MAY 1981 / Naked Ambition 

(] JUNE 1981 / Romance 

(C) JULY 1981 / Endless. Mindless Summer Sex 
[] AUGUST 1981 / Let's Get It Up, America! 


|] SEPTEMBER 1981 / Back to School 

(] OCTOBER 1982 / Movies 

(] NOVEMBER 1981 / TV and Why It Sucks 
(] DECEMBER 1981 /. What's Hip’ 

(] JANUARY 1982 / Sword and Sorcery 

(1) FEBRUARY 1982 / The Sexy Issuc 

(1) MARCH 1982 / Food Fight 

[] APRIL 1982 / Failure 

[|] MAY 1982 / Crime 

[_] JUNE 1982 / Do It Yourself 

() JULY 1982 / Sporting Life 

(] AUGUST 1982 / The New West 

() SEPTEMBER 1982 } Hot Sex! 

—) OCTOBER 1982 / 0. C. and Stiggs 

—) NOVEMBER 1982 / Economic Recovery 
[] DECEMBER 1982 / E.T. Issuc 

[] JANUARY 1983 / The Top Stories of 1983 
[_] FEBRUARY 1983 / Raging Controversy 
(_] MARCH 1983 / Tamper-Proof Issue 

C) APRIL 1983 / Swimsuit 

(J MAY 1983 / The South Seas 

() JUNE 1983 / Adults Only 

(JULY 1983 / Vacation! 

([) AUGUST 1983 / Scicnce and Bad Manners 
(1) SEPTEMBER 1983 / Big Anniversary Issuc 
[) OCTOBER 1983 / Dilated Pupils 

[] NOVEMBER 1983 / No Score 

[ ] DECEMBER 1983 / Holiday Jeers 


$3.00 EACH 

[-)] JANUARY 1984 | Time Parody Issue 

[_] FEBRUARY 1984 / All-Comics Issue 

(] MARCH 1984 / The 60s Greatest Hits 

1] APRIL 1984 / You Can Parody Anything 
("] MAY 1984 / Bascball Preview 

() JUNE 1984 / This Summer's Movies 

DC SULY 1984 | Special Summer Fun 

[) AUGUST 1984 / Unofficial Olympics Guide 
[] SEPTEMBER 1984 / Fall Fashions 

[] OCTOBER 1984 / Just Good Stutt 

[_] NOVEMBER 1984 / The Accidentaf Issue 
(C] DECEMBER 1984 / The last of the old NL 
(() JANUARY 1985 / Goud Cican Sex 

) FEBRUARY 1985 / A Misguided Tour of New York 
C) MARCH 1985 / The Best of 15 Years 

[1] MAY 1985 / Celebrity Roust 

[] JUNE 1985 / The Doug Kenney Collection 
CJ SULY 1985 / Youth at Play 

(CD AUGUST 1985 / All-New True Facts 

C] SEPTEMBER 1985 / Lust Issue 

(] OCTOBER 1985 / Music Issuc 

[] NOVEMBER 1985S / Mad As Hell 

(_] DECEMBER 1985 / Reagan and Revenge 
C] JANUARY 1986 / Good Clean Sex 

() FEBRUARY 1986 / Moncy 

(1) MARCH 1986 / All About Women 

C) APRIL 1986 / Doctors and Lawyers 

[] MAY 1986 / Sports 

1) JUNE 1986 / Horror and Fantasy 

[} JULY 1986 / Hot Summer Sex 

_) AUGUST 1986 / Show Biz 

|| SEPTEMBER 1986 / Sleaze 

[|] OCTOBER 1986 / Back to School 

1] National Binders Viny! binders 


with tough metal “rods> $5.50 cach, $9.00 for 
two, $12.00 for three. — Quantity 


(] National Lampoon Case Binder Fits many 
types of magazines. $6.95 each —_ Quantity 
_) National Lampoon Binder With all twelve 
issucs from a given year. Well, not exactly given, 
— W/9 — 1983 — Vinyl binder 
— 1976 — 1980 — 1984 — Case binder 
— 1977 — 1981 — 1985 $24.00 cach 
— 1978 — 1982 1986 | 
If issues in any given year are not listed 
above, please select replacements for missing issues. 


*eeeneer eee eee eeewr eee eee eeeneeeeeeeeeeeeaeer een er er eee eeaeeeeeeeeeeeeaeeeeeeeeeeeee ee & 
It is imperative that | acquire the items checked above in order to keep my hone humor collection complete. | am enclosing $1.50 
in postage and handling for my order if it's under $5.00, and $2.00 for said charges if the order totals more than $5.00, small price 
to pay for U.S. postal delivery. If I'm a New York State resident I'm adding 8% percent sales tax, which is another matter entirely, 


Name (please print) 
Address 

City 
Total amount enclosed $ 


State 


Zip 


Tear out the whole page with items checked, enclose check or money order, and mail to: 


NATIONAL LAMPOON, Dept 4397 


. 635 Madison Avenue, New York, NY 10022. 


if you don't want to cut up this publication, print or type all necessary information on a separate piece of paper 


and send it along with your check or money order. 
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So THATS WHY’ HE Took ME IN, QHIVERS GET WHEN THEY FORCE-FEED THEM. — “J 
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»+AND YOU'RE ACTUALLY GONNA EAT 

INC LIVER EVERETT? He nen mene ay 
OHNO! I HATE LIVER! Ven 
I'M GOING TO SELL IT- 
(T'S HIGHLY PRIZED AMONG 
CANNIBALS=I CAN GET #200 
A PouND FoR IT! > 


INAN [RON LUNG (TOILET IN MY IRON LUNG WITH 
FORCE-FEEDING EVERY HOUR, 
L REALLY NEED IT! 7-9 


©00 
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YES, IR. SUMATRA, L 1725 Povads! THAT 
EXPECT BY THE TIME BIS MARYVELous! 
I'M THROUGH Foftce- |} suppose 1 LEAVE 
FEEDING, HIS LIVER || YouA CHEQUE Foft 
WILL Go 26 Pounps! 114500 As A DOWN 


SORRY, NE. SUMATRA, THE 
LIVER ‘Is YOURS, BUT I'VE 
SPECIAL PLANS FoR THE 
FEST OF HIM S¢ sa 


INDEED T WiLL! 
GOODBYE, 
MR.SUMATRA, 


HE SAID “CHEQUE” PLIST AA 
INSTEAD OF CHECK.” A YBs tises 
ee 
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HEY, You'fé NOT GONNA START Wa ueice THe AVERAGE PERSON WITH ; 

Cookin’ ME ALREADY Pl Yeu NOMMAL. PRYSICAL. ACTIITY, SAM, WEEKS WHILE (mM FATTENING UP 
SAID SOMETHIN ABOUT WAITIN YOUR LIFE 1S TOTALLY SEDENTARY YOUR TENDER FLESH, You bt 
UNTIL I Got 9 0 PF. UNDS! fig WHICH MEANS THAT YOUR. FLESH IS BE HICKORY-SMEKED AS WELL! 
[ AIN'T ENEN ZOU FOUND? = Bl evawnciTeELyY TENDER |I! 


No, No, No, SAM! 
THIS STOVE ([SN'T 
you 
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SPECIAL BOOK 
BARGAINS! 


Order Now! Save up to 400% over original published price! 


490064. HOW BIG IS 
BIG: The Book of Sexual 
Measurements. By Dr Z 
Wanderer and Dr. D. Radell 
It's fun, it's fascinating and 
it’s all true! How many calo- 
ries does sex burn up? What 
is the chief couse of extra 
morital sex? At what aver. 
age age do boys and girls 
lose their virginity? A fac- 
tually accurate compendium 
of questions and answers 
about human sexuality. 304 
pages. Only $4.98 


460734. HOW TO KEEP YOUR WOMAN HAPPY IN BED. 
By C.E. BERTALOT. An amusing, sometimes hilorious guide 
through the minefields of love, packed with original, thought 
haters ideas for the man who thinks he knows it oll bul 
nows there must be more. BY x 11. Orig. Pub. ot $19.95, 
Only $7.98 


452510. MOVIE TRIVIA MANIA, By the Editors of Con- 
sumer Guide. 500 Photos. A feast of facts and fun for movie 
fans! Filled with quizzes, best and worst movie lists, award 
lists, a look behind-the-scenes of the all-time great movies, 
little-known facts about the stars, box office figures, more. 384 
pages. 8Yio x 10/2. Softbound. Pub at $9.95. | Only $4.98 


624796. GREAT SEX. By Alexandra Penney. from the author 
of the besiselling How to Make Love to o Man. An erotic 
guide for the 80's. Explores the latest techniques for enhanced 
sexual enjoyment. For Sale to Adults Over 21 Only. Pub. at 
$16.95. Only $4.98 


462044. KAMA SUTRA, Trons!. by W. Thorn 320 full-color 
illustrations and the first complete English text of the centuries. 
old Indian guide to sexual pleasure For Sale to Adults Over 21 
Only. 464 pages Only $17.95 


4766800. VELVET EDEN: 
The Richard Merkin Col- 
lection of Erotic Pho- 
tography. More than 150 
vintage photos make up an 
evocative album of old-time 
erotica, when sex was 
cloaked in rich furs, silks, 
brocades--and dark mys- 
tery. For Sale to Adults Over 
21 Only, 8% x 10. 

Only $6.98 


105500. ENCYCLOPEDIA OF LOVE AND SEX. With 265 
vivid illus, 173 in full color Incredibly comprehensive, pic- 
torial guide to every aspect of lovemaking: 66 explicit chapters 
on positions for loving, oral sex in love play, group sex, 
fetishes, male and female orgasm, masturbation ond fontasy, 
genital size, homosexuality, etc. 8Y2 x 11¥2. For Sale to Adults 
Over 21 Only. Only $11.98 


5499772. THE ILLUSTRATED HISTORY OF GIRLIE MAGA- 
ZINES. By M. Gabor First and only comprensive history of 
girlie magazines, from National Police Gazette to present: 
day publications such as Playboy and Penthouse. Features 
275 provocative illus., over 100 in living color, incl. pin-ups, 
photos, drawings, advertisements. For Sale to Adults Over 21 
Only. 9 x 12 

Special Offer with Each Order of $10.00 or More. 

Pub. ot $25.00 Only $12.98 


180162. THE TRIVIA ENCYCLOPEDIA. By F |. Worth. What 
was Rosemary's Baby’s name? Who were Superman's parents? 
What's the name of Tonto’s horse? The answers to these and 
hundreds of other questions about sports, movies, comics, 
music, TV, radio, and much more are all to be found in this 
fascinating book you won't be able to put down. What's the 
order of colors in a package of 5-flavor Life Savers? Pub. ot 
$7.95 Only $4.98 


144352. THE PIN-UP: A MODEST HISTORY. By M. Gabor. 
Erotic look into the fantosy world of pin-ups. Features hundreds 
of full color and b&w portraits of sex gods and goddesses in 
revealing poses. Themes incl. homosexuality, bondage and 
other fetishes For Sole to Adults Over 21 Only Orig. Pub at 
$20.00 Only $10.98 


414929. A TOUCH OF SILK By C. Hamilton-Fleming Over 
200 Full-Color Photos. Beautiful models show off o breathtak- 
ing collection of silky, saucy, sexy lingerie from London's most 
exclusive shops. For Sale to Adults Over 21 Only. 9 x 112 

Only $9.96 


246821, DIRTY MOVIES: An Illustrated History of the 
Stag Film 1915-1970, By A. Di Louro and G. Rabkin Over 
250 photos. Shocking pictorial survey of blue movies, with o 
complete filmography. If explicit sexual treatment offends you, 
do not order this book. For Scle To Adults Over 21 Only. 102 x 
8 Pub: at $15.00 Only $9.98 


121234, PIN-UP. A dizzy 
ingly visual trip to o world 
of gorgeous women Jap- 
anese master.artist Ho- 
jime Sorayamo drows sexy 
women magnificently This 
beautiful art book cantains 
vighty-one pages of pin-ups 
lis lorge size, 9 x 12, ond 
printed on fine coated paper. 
The book will grace your cof- 
fee table or moke a wonder- 
ful gift $24.95 


385929. THE PRESIDENTS: TIDBITS AND TRIVIA: Revised 
Ed. By S. Frank and A.D Melick. Fully illus Packed with the 
kind of startling info about our nation’s leaders that you never 
heard in history class. Which president had to borrow money 10 
get to his inauguration? Which presidents enjoyed skinny 
dipping? Discover the human side of the men we chose to run 
our country, 8Y8 x 1042. Ong. Pub. in Poperback at $9.95. 
This Hardbound Ed. Only $5.98 


429500. DIRTY DAVE’S NO, 2. 30 Illus. by P. Bramley. 
Rollick through 10) delightfully raunchy, sublimely tainted, 
and hysterically funny mini-dramos about mankind's bases! 
instinct—cheap thrills. Only $3.98 


554879. SEXUAL POSITIONS. By G Wilson, Ph.D. 224 tull- 
color photos combine with a frank and informative text to 
provide a graphic celebrotion of the joys of lovemaking. For 
Sole to Adults Over 21 Only 9 « 1198 Pub. at $24.95 

Only $12.98 


544326. 101 REASONS NOT TO HAVE SEX TONIGHT. By 
LM. Potent, M.D. 50 Line Art Illus. Hilarious compilation of 
excuses for not hoving sex on any night of the week. Incl 
explicit diagrams of positions not to have sex in; what to wear, 
eat, and listen to while not having sex, plus Or Potent’s gallery 
of non-erotic art A rare gem of a book. Softbound 

Only $2.95 


554860. COUPLES IN 
LOVE. By Peter Barry. Explicit 
full-color photo essay cap- 
tures the most intimate mo 
ments of several young 
couples on a quest tor the 
ultimate in erotic delight. For 
Sale to Adults Over 2} Only 
9V4 x 1142 Pub at $14.95 

Only $7.98 


336367. THE CLASSIC BOOK OF DIRTY JOKES: Anecdota 
Amoricand—With a Now Foreword by Al Goldstein. The 
orginal, farnous, bowdy collection of erotic anecdotes, consid- 
ered by many to be the first American book of truly dirty jokes. 
Published anonymously in 1928 and now o rare, valuable 
book. For Sale to Adults Over 21 Only. Special Only $3.98 


554887. THE COMPLETE 
BOOK OF PHOTOGRAPH- 
ING WOMEN. By Peter 
Barry. Over 600 Full-Color 
Photos. Packed with a wealth 
of expert photographic infor- 
mation presented in an in- 
formal style and illustrated 
with hundreds of sensa- 
tional full-color photos, this 
is the ideal manuol for any 
one interested in the tech- 
niques of erotic photography. 
For Sale to Adults Over 21 
Only. 256 pages. 94 x 114 
Pub. at $25.00 

Only $14.98 


391775. THE VISUAL DICTIONARY OF SEX, Dr. E. Trimmer, 
Medical Editor-in-Chief, 400 Photos and Illus. nearly 1,000 
sexual concepts, terms, and practices. Incl. techniques ond 
positions, group sex, slang words and phroses, deviations, 
more For Sale to Adults Over 21 Only. 336 pages. 72 x 10. 
Ong. Pub. at $25.00 New, complete ed. Only $12.98 


The Corppiete Book of 


Photographing 


44612X. AR¥ OF SENSUOUS PHOTOGRAPHY... lop glam- 
our photogropher Peter Barry reveals the secrots of sensuous 
photography. Explicit full-color photos throughout. For Sale to 
Adults Over 21 Only. 9 x 11. Only $6.98 


448998. THE ILLUS- 
TRATED BOOK OF SEXUAL <t — = 
RECORDS. By G.!. Simons. j iw beet 

Over 200 Photos and Illus. 
Completely occurote, up-to- 
date, and totally bizarre! Au- 
thentic reports of everything 
from A-Z in recorded sex 
history. Entertaining bits of 
sex trivia cover such items 
os: the world’s most promis- 
cuous mon, most famous 
transvestites, best-otftended 
orgies, the first sex aid in 
Chino, more for Sale to 


Adults Over 21 Onl 


Only $5.98 
:"****** MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! *******s 
* HARVESTER A.A. : 
° 635 Madison Avenue, 9th Floor ° 
> New York, NY. 10022 : 
: Please send me the book bargains circled below : 
« Add $1.00 per book for postage and handling. 
< Enclosed find$__._ss Send check or money order & 
° only. Payable to Harvester AA. . 
« Sales Tax: For delivery in N.Y.C., add 8¥4% For delivery elsewhere add ¢ 
: local sales tax . 
: 476800 44612X —«-246821 180162 9548873 
: 391775 414929 «= s«144352 Ss 452510 © 4607348 
. 7 
: 624796 554860 336367 «= 462044 «= (385929 » 
. 105500  §49972 «448998 «=—«4544326 «= «429500 8 
: $54879 490064 «=s«121234 ° 
; $ 
* NAME st ell 
(please print) M 
- (address) : 
‘ . 
; . 
e * 
° . 
é b 
° (city) (state) (zip) : 
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Unisex sports apparel from world-famous 


— authentic styling and fit and 
brilliant, eye-catching graphics. Buy them now before your favorite store sells out. 


NATIONAL 


| iieSer 


TS 1057— OVERSIZE HEAVYWEIGHT 
T-SHIRT. The return of our Natrona 
Lampoon superhero, Politenessman, in one 
of his most famous adventures. In full color. 
and with the same specs as the Mona Gorilla 
shirt. White. $10.95 


TS 1052——-OVERSIZE HEAVYWEIGHT 
T-SHIRT. We predict this will be the hottest 
item of the year. But then we predicted Carter 
would beat Reagan. It's our authentic sports 
practice shirt with our famous Mona Gorilla 
in color and her college and graduation date 
Made of 100 percent cotton. Deep armholes, 
extra body length and fullness. Women can 
wear it as a short dress. White. $10.95. 


TS 1060— AUTHENTIC FOOTBALL JERSEY. 
You'll look like Joe or Josephine Montana 
and be able to throw the bomb when you 
wear tis 100 percent.nylon-mesh authentic 
football jersey, the same one used by most 
NFL teams. Ours is more distinctively styled 
with our logo on the front and the famous 
Mona Gorilla in full color on both sleeves 
White. $26.95. 


TS 1049—AUTHENTIC FOOTBALL JERSEY. 
Same as above, but made of 50 percent nylon 
plaited/50 percent cotton, specifically 
designed with cotton inside next to your skin 
for comfort and absorbency. White. $20.95. 


TRUE FACTS T-SHIRT. Choose from the 
following four T-shirts. The True Fact is on 
the hack and a very funny portrait of George 
Washington is on the front. $10.95 


TS1060A "A local citizen was arrested and 
charged with public indecency after he 
allegedly was observed placing his male 
organ ina jar of slaw dressing at the local 
supermarket.” 

— Downers Grove (inois) Reporter 


TS1060B “White Sulfur Springs, 
Montana— Four riflemen firing a 
ceremonial salute at a military funeral 
accidentally shot the minister” 

—San Francisen Chrorucle 


TSIOGOC “After an eighteen-month study. 
the British Academy of Science recom: 
mended to Pariament that Britysh rock 
stars be prohibited from selling their semen 
to commercial sperm banks,” 

~UMKC University Netus 


TS1060D "Manchester, lowa—'To deter 
wandering jn ppelis. authorities at West 
Delaware High School required cach student 
on hia way to the bathroom to wear a toilet 
seat around his neck.” 

— Washington Post 


TS 1045— ACRA HOODED SWEATSHIRT. 
The jocks will sweat with envy when you 
wear this extra-warm sweatshirt with 
pockets. Wearing if signifies you won your 
letter on the infamous National Lampoon 
Cohabitation Team. Exceptionally high 
quality. Made of 50 percent Creslan® acrylic 
fiber/50 percent cotton. Raglan siceves, 
convenient center pouch packet, double. 
thickness hood with drawstring, and ribbed 
knit cuffs and waistband. In navy, with 
yellow lettering. $18.95 


TS 1046—ACRA SWEATSHIRT, Same specs 
as the hooded shirt, but without the hood. In 
navy with yellow lettering, $13.95. 


TS 1048— MARATHON 80 SHORTS. The 
Cohabitation Team wears these with the Acra 
sweatshirt for quick takeoffs. 100 percent 
nylon tricot running short with matching 
liner and inside key pocket. Doubles as 
bathing short In navy, with yellow Nattonal 
Lampoon imprint. $9.50, 


TS 1053— OVERSIZE HEAVYWEIGHT 
T-SHIRT. A great conversation piece. Ed 
Subitzky's Risqué Comic Strip with a great 
punch line. In full color, and the same specs 
as the Mona Gorilla shirt. White. $10.95. 


TS 1059 National Lampoon's Vacation 
T-shirt It’s the T-shirt that everyone’s 
talking about (everyone at National 
Lampoon, that is), and they’re all saying 
the same thing: “My, what a nice 
T-shirt.” It’s great for a number of uses, 
including wearing. So get yours soon! 
37.95 each 


TS1029—WNational Lampoon's Animal 
House T-shirt Has the pictures of Otter, Bluto, 
Flounder, D-Day, and the others on the front. $5.95 


TS1034—National Lampoon 

Sweatshirt Available in navy with white lettering, 
white with red lettering, and gray with black 
lettering, this product is available in a veritable 
troika of color schemes. $13.95 


TS1031—National Lampoon's Vacation 
T-shirt Celebrates the funniest National Lampoon 
film since the first one. $7.95 
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TS1019—National Lampoon Mona Gorilla 
T-shirt This gorilla looks more like a gorilla thana 
pair of socks does. $4.95 


ee ae 


TS1027—National Lampoon Black Sox 
Softball Team Jersey The same item worn by 
our own team before management said we couldn't 
have any more. $7.00 


TS1039—“Save the Frog” Glow-in-the- 
Dark Jersey Cartoonist Sam Gross's famed 
legless frog can now be seen in the dark, though 
not by blind people. $10.95 


TS1026—National Lampoon “That's Not 
Funny, That’s Sick!” T-shirt This is the shirt 
preferred by fans of the live theater and the 
criminally inszne. $5.95 


[orien etoner Lampoon tipage | a . ? = 
ersey With the famed V neck coveted by persons is: t 
with triangular heads everywhere. $13.95 T$1028—National Lampoon's Animal Md ch ac gl ag re te 
TS1061—Dirty T-shirt. Ever hear the “dirty” joke House Baseball Jersey Says “We can do sstanld We Gouiekste within’ tiie one adcined 
about the kid who fell into the mud? Well, that’s what anything we want, we're college students” on the ais tilncortihs ne ie] epee t F 
this shirt is like, except its a little more expensive than back, And with 4 length sleeves, you can keep more he “ As ssdlemestury Pope, 23 = he rae rape 
the joke. $7.95 of your arm clean when you slide into second. $7.00 the “pig in the poke” that got the Griswalds 
' > to Europe. $6.95 each 

TSI088-— National Lampoon ro {Sit82—Natonal Lampoon Baseball FSS" 5 go my job through 

weater If it looks like quality, that’s because it's —_— National Lampoon” And you can get your 
handwoven by machines. With frog by cartoonist TS1040—National Lampoon P apts de 


T-shirt through the National Lampoon as we)). It's 
Sam Gross in gray or black. $20.95 Nightshirt Fun to wear. More fun toitake off $7.95 our newest T-shirt and it’s awful nice! $6.95 


1S1035—National Lampoon Frog Polo ¥S1062—\Marty Moose Golf Shirt. The 


most famous moose since Bullwinkle now has a golf 
shirt fashioned after him. And he’ very happy, 80 please 
buy one. In white, blue, or yellow. $14.95 


Shirt Cartoonist Sam Gross has lent his double- 
amputee frog to the spot above the left nipple on 
this fine product. In white, blue, camel, green, gray, 
or yellow. $14.95 


TS1030—National Lampoon Black Sox 
Basehall Jacket Famous satinesque jacket with 
real cotton lining, now sporting a striking new logo. 
Get it? Striking? $33.95 


TS1063—Marty Moose Sweater. Comes in 
three sizes and two colors, gray and black. $20.95 


| 1$1019 $495 _S_M_L TS 1038 $20.95 —S—M—L TS 1045 $1895 —S_M—L-_XL | 
T$1026 $5.95 —S—M—L TS 1046 $13.95 —S_M__L_XL 
| 131027 $700 —$—M—L COLOR TS 1048 $950 —S—M—t_—x. | 
| 181028 $7.00 —S_M_L TS 1039 $10.95 —S—M_—L TS 1049 $2095 —S—M—L_XL | 
1$ 1029 $595 _S_M_L TS100 S725 SME TS 1050 $2695 —S—M—L—XL 
| ts1030 $33.95 —S_—M_—L TO1041 S706 SM TS 1052 $10.95 —S—M_L } 
T$1031 $795 —S—M—L TS 1043A $16.95 —S—M—l_—XL 191053 $10.95 —S—M—L 
| TS 1032 $6.95 TS 10448 $1695 —S_M—l_XlL 191957 $10.95 —S—M—L | 
[| 131034 sia95 _s_m_t_xm 151061 $7.95 —S—M—lL—XL Tsios8 3695 —S—M—L | 
COLOR T$ 1062 $1495 —S_M—L T$ 1059 $795 _—S_M_L 
nk: samp: son ae sk COLOR TS 1060A $10.95 _S—M—L—xt | 
TS 3 —S—M— TS 10608 $10.95 —S—M—L—XL 
| ante TS 1063 —S—ML TS 1060C $10.95 —S—M—L_—XL | 
COLOR TS 10600$10.95 _s_M_t_x. | 
TS 1036 $13.95 —S_M_L 
| Indicate the products you wish lo purchase, enclose check or moncy order, place in envelope, and send to; | 
| NATIONAL LAMPOON, Dep! 487, 635 Madison Avenue, New York, NY 10022. | 


TS 1043A « TS 1044B National 
Lampoon's Vacation Sweatshirt. 
On the left is the sweatshirt in 
precisely the same design as the 


Please enclose $2.00 for postage and handling for each order; New York State residents, please add 
8% percent sales tax. Add $1.00 extra per item for foreign orders. 


Check ttoms desired and circle size. 


Name (please print) 


enormously popular Vacation Address 
T-shirt. On the right is the “Walley | ¢y—2@-—@-—-—_____— Sete _________ Zip 
| i have enclosed a total of $ 


World” Sweatshirt as worn by the 
Griswalds in National Lampoon’s 
European Vacation. $16.95 each. 


if you don't want to cut up this publication, print or type all neceseary information on a separate piece of paper and send it slong with your check ar manny order 


| 
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EFFECTIVE MANAGER 


continued from page 94 


4. Just before an important eight-hour 
mecting, you're given tickets to Nicho- 
las Nickleby. 

4. You're offered the opportunity to 
work with poisonous snakes, 

5. Whenever you mention “next 
year,” people start to giggle. 

6. Your expense account is cut drasti- 
cally and renamed your “allowance.” 

The Hara-kiri Resignation 

Even more regrettably, there are 
times when the Effective Manager has 
proved so ineffectual that his reputation 
has preceded him to every possible 
source of future employment, thus elim- 
inating the “hunt for another job” as a 
viable alternative. That's when Japanese 
management’s most important contribu- 
tion to career planning (or “non-plan- 
ning,” as the great Zen masters refer to 
it), the Hara-kiri Resignation, may be the 
Effective Manager's only acceptable way 
out of his predicament. 

A Case In Point 

You've taken a profitable Japanese 
company and reversed its direction. The 
firm was a high-tech gold mine. Then 
they hired you, and you sold them the 
idea of the Canine Computer, a PC for 
dogs. 

“It’s a dog's dream,” you argued. “He 
can bury bones and store the locations 


on his PC.” The Japanese board of direc- 
tors looked at you as if you were crazy, 
but you kept talking, “If he wants to lo- 
cate his fleas, the computer will give 
him a printout of his cntirc body,” you 
added. “It can save him hours of scratch- 
ing.” 

“Where will these dogs get the money 
to buy a PC?” they asked. 

“Americans will buy anything for 
their dogs,” you answered confidently. 
Now the company is nearly bankrupt. It 
owns twelve thousand Canine Comput- 
crs. They’re programmed with games 
like “Fetch the Stick” and “Find the Hy- 
drant.” Games which you told the board 
would put them on easy street. 

You open your desk drawer and 
there’s the ceremonial knife. You re- 
member when Yushima, the board 
chairman, gave it to you and said, 
“There are times in business when resig- 
nation is not enough. ...” Is there any 
doubt that the Canine Computer fiasco 
is one of those times? 


THE TEN CARDINAL 
RULES OF CORPORATE 
MANAGEMENT 


The big ten! Timeless in their wis- 
dom, the Ten Cardinal Rules of Corpo- 
rate Management, which were devel- 
oped at Mount Sinai Hospital, seem a 
perfect way to conclude our discourse 


good Lord ! What a 
time for the 


Pencil sharpener 


to break down | @ 
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on how to be an Effective Manager. 

i. NEVER ASK AN EMPLOYEE TO 
DO SOMETHING WHICH YOU 
WOULDN'T DO YOURSELF IF YOU 
WERE IN HIS SHOES AND AFRAID 
OF BEING FIRED. 

2. NOTHING GETS AN EMPLOYEE'S 
ATTENTION LIKE SLAMMING HIS 
HAND IN THE DRAWER OF A FILE 
CABINET. 

3. WALK SOFTLY, OR YOUR EM- 
PLOYEES WILL HEAR YOU COMING. 
4. IF YOUR SUBORDINATES DIS- 
LIKE IT, IT’S PROBABLY A GOOD 

IDEA. 

5. CUTTING SOMEONE ELSE’S SAL- 
ARY IS EASIER THAN CUTTING 
YOUR OWN. 

6. NEVER PROMOTE A WOMAN 
YOU'RE SLEEPING WITH UNLESS 
SHE’S WITHHOLDING ORAL SEX, 

7. THE BEST TIME TO TERMINATE 
SOMEONE IS WHEN HE’S STUCK IN 
AN ELEVATOR AND CAN'T GET AT 
YOU, 

8. WHEN YOUR BOSS SAYS, “I'M 
HAVING A HEART ATTACK. GET ME 
AN AMBULANCE QUICK!,” DIAL THE 
PHONE SLOWLY WHILE ASKING FOR 
A RAISE, 

9. NEVER TELL YOUR BOSS THAT 
HIS CHILD IS UGLY. 

10, NEVER ASK YOUR SECRETARY 
TO WARM A SARDINE IN HER 
CLEAVAGE. 
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BERNIE X. 


continued from page 57 


to hold back their drool. Loretta’s get- 
ting a little nervous. Desi is not about 
to help her, he’s beginning to enjoy it. 
“It’s wartime,” he says. “Men behave 
like animals. Remember Vietnam?” 

The contras talk in fast Spanish to 
Desi and he translates for North. Desi 
says his men want to kill me and roast 
me over a fire with garlic, rosemary, 
and olive oil. And they want Loretta to 
join them and become a contra. One of 
the animals says something to Desi that 
breaks him up. “Loretta will be their 
cuntra,” he says. 

Loretta didm’t bargain for this in her 
“life experiences.” She wants to do 
some heavy persuading with North, but 
he pushes her away. “Maybe we'll feed 
her to the animals, but first, speaking of 
feeding, I'm starved. Let's eat.” 

So North invites us for what he says 
will be our last supper. The contras are 
cooking a lot of fried fish over the 
campfire. And they have fresh melons 
and taco chips. The fish looks pretty 
good and I haven’t had a square meal 
in days. For a minute | think I'm ina 
fucking beer commercial. 

The moment the fish is ready North 
reaches right into the sizzling oil and 
pulls onc out, He doesn’t bat an cye- 
lash. He just eats the fucking fish, 
bones and all. | can see the burn marks 
on his greasy fingers. Loretta looks at 
him with even more respect. 

“Want to try it, Bernic?” he says. 

I decline. He eggs me on, but I re- 
main cool. I am dealing with a nutbar. 
“The problem with our country is 

they don’t know how to cope with 
pain,” North says. “We've never been 
bombed, we've never had to fight for 
our land. Most of us are pussies. 

“lL can tell you about pain, Bernie. | 
can tell you about sacrifice, about fight- 


ing for freedom against the Communist 
devil. If we don’t get Nicaragua back 
on our side we are going to be encir- 
cled by all of Central America. The Red 
Devils will send in their heavy-duty 
stuff, the dirty weapons. They'll take 
Mexico. Then they'll infiltrate from the 
north, the Bering Sea, down through 
Alaska ... atomic subs. Canada can fall 
in a week. They're all pussies. We'll be 
surrounded from top to bottom. 

“It’s the Russian master plan. We've 
got it on file back at Langley. We've got 
to stop it now, at its source, Wipe out 
the Sandis once and for all. 

“Someday I'm going to tell the Amer- 
ican people the real story. Swifty Lazar 
and Mort Janklow are bidding for the 
book rights, They can guarantee me a 
three million advance against royalties 
of 25 percent. A movie deal is set, but I 
might want a miniseries. Then Ill clean 
up on the lecture circuit, Pll make 
more money in a week than Gordon 
Liddy makes in a year. By 1992 Ill be 
in a position to run for the presidency.” 

And then he puts his hand in the fire 
again to poke some of the logs around, 
1 wonder if he’s wearing a skin-colored 
asbestos glove. He's gctting spookier by 
the minute. 

Desi reminds him of the contras’ 
plan. Roast me, fuck Loretta. North says 
no, he’s got a much better idea. Let’s 
give Bernie and Loretta to the Sandis, 
he says. Desi is stupcfied. | am getting a 
bad pain in my stomach. Loretta is 
turning green, 

“Hear mec out,” says North. “We 
plant these two with the Sandis, load 
them up with the evidence of spying. 
Let them be captured and taken as hos- 
tages. The Sandis will try to do some 
hard bargaining for their rclease. 
They'll try to give us a lot of shit, but 
this time we'll stand tall. No more shit, 
no more deals. We learned our lesson 
from the Lranis. Instead we'll invade the 
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fuckers and rescue our hostages. No 
greaseball spicola is going to order us 
around. If the hostages die in our val- 
iant attempt to rescue them, they die 
as heroes, martyrs for the cause of free- 
dom. If they live, they live as heroes. 
They'll be rich and famous. Either way, 
we go in, kick ass, and make the presi- 
dent look good again. Let's do it!” 

North is getting excited. He’s going 
to mobilize a striking force in a few 
hours, a secret army that the CIA has at 
its disposal for emergencies. All he has 
to do is whip the contras into shape 
lickety-split. They can take back their 
country in a day, maybe half a day, 

“But what about clearance from your 
government?” asks Desi. 

“Clearance? I don’t need no fucking 
clearance!” says North. “I’ve got the 
connections to the right channels, the 
right people. We can do a surgical 
strike early tomorrow morning. By the 
same night we'll be on the seven 
o’clock news taking over Managua. If I 
had to go through proper channels I'd 
have every pussy in Washington on my 
back. You got to understand—l've 
talked to the president many times 
about this. lc wants to do it. He’s just 
surrounded by pussies.” 

Desi is supposed to be a macho guy 
but he is not ready for this, Neither are 
his men after he bricfs them, In fact, a 
lot of them start to ery. They want to 
go back to the mountains, keep fighting 
a guerrilla war, like the Vietcong did, 
weaken the enemy with sabotage, take 
as few risks as possible. Also, they 
haven’t even fucked Loretta yet. 

They complain bitterly to Desi. They 
were promised all kinds of stuff—VCRs, 
satellite dishes, porn cassettes, copies 
of Playboy, microwave ovens. All they 
get is guns, guns, guns. 


he contras decide to call a 
strike unless their demands 
are met. One of their leaders, 
a guy named Gonzalo, picks 
up Loretta and drags her to a 
flat spot on the ground, They’ve had it. 
They're going to fuck Loretta no matter 
what. Freedom fighting can wait for a 
while. They cover us with their guns. 
Some of them are so hot they take 
their pants off while waiting on line. 

Gonzalo is just about to fuck a kick- 
ing and screaming Loretta when the 
bombs go off. Suddenly we are sur- 
rounded by gunfire. It’s the Sandis. 
North yells a lot and runs for cover. 
Gonzalo is enraged, He can’t believe 
his luck. He won't get off Loretta. He 
has to bang her, But it certainly is Lo- 
rctta’s lucky day, because Gonzalo gets 
a bullet in his back for being too 
horny. 

The contras run for their lives, trip- 
ping over their pants, trying to stuff 
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their wing-wangs into their boxer 
shorts. Amazing how fast you lose your 
hard-on when somcone wants to blow 
it off. Desi never makes it. They get 
him in a spray of gunfire. 

I grab Loretta and run toward North, 
The guy’s a lunatic, but he’s our only 
hope of escape. At least he knows the 
way out of this fucking place. North is 
not exactly waiting for us. He darts 
through the fucking jungle like an ani- 
mal. But we manage to follow him and 
catch up to him as he runs to a small 
clearing where he has a plane hidden— 
his emergency getaway plane. Every 
top CIA field agent has one. 

He scrambles into the plane and 
slams the door shut before we can 
climb in. Before I can say a word he’s 
zooming off, gathering speed. He looks 
back for a second and waves bye-byc. 

So there we are—stuck in the steam- 
ing jungles of Nicaragua. Loretta is tak- 
ing it like a good sport, I got to admit, 
She can't help it, she says, she’s gotta 
have it. In fact, she wouldn’t mind a 
quick one right now. I decline graceful- 
ly and remind her that we are still in 
Deep Shit. We've got to find a friendly 
village. You know that scene from the 
old movies—a nice little village where 
the people are in sympathy with us. 
The peasants will offer us a hot bath 
and a simple but hearty meal—perhaps 
some of their local rum. And then a 
nice warm bed or a sleeping bag, Sure, 
that’s how it is in the movies. Maybe 
we'll even find a Hilton or a Holiday 
Inn. 

We walk for hours. This is the part in 
the movie where you just want to fall 
down and die, It’s getting dark. The 
jungle is closing in on us. I’m just 
about to give up when I smell smoke. 
A campfire. We found it. We're saved. 
It's another band of soldiers, but they 
aren't Sandis, They're Americans, or at 
least some of them are, 

We cause a little talk when we walk 
in, especially Loretta, who by now has 
most of her clothes ripped to shreds 
and is popping out from different 
places, 

The only thing I can think of to say 
is “Take me to your leader.” They do. | 
can't believe it. Who the fuck do I see 
coming out of a bungalow but Nancy 
Reagan. 

At first | think ’'m in dreamland, but 
no, its Nancy Reagan, wearing the 
same kind of jumpsuit as North and 
Desi, except it’s a funny color. 

“It’s chartreuse. Jimmy Galanos made 
it for me,” Nancy says. “I know you're 
supposed to wear khakis of camouflage 
in combat, but khaki is so boring.” 

I tell her we wandered into this 
place by accident, that we're lost, that 
we work for a Loy company and we're 
doing research and location scouting 
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can't be done. Anyone who tells you oth- 
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advertise this garbage deserve what he 
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they won't bring you an “Instant harem of 
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apply them. 
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BERNIE X. 


continued from page 111 


for a new line of G.L. Joes. But Nancy is 
too smart to buy that one and some- 
how, Loretta doesn’t look like a toy de- 
signer. 

Nancy wants to know what we're do- 
ing here. “Actually, we were just wait- 
ing for the crosstown bus,” I say. “We 
want to get to Macy’s before it closes. 
Loretta needs a new outfit badly or 
she'll get eaten alive by all the bugs.” 

Nancy nods at someone and sudden- 
ly ’'m given the old onc-two. I feel as if 
I'm being chopped in half. The phone 
is ringing in my ear and won't stop. 
Hello? Hello? Somebody answer the 
phone, I say. | haven't been hit that 
hard since | had a street fight with Mu- 
hammad Ali. 

They make me tell them what | 
know about North and the contras. 
Nancy gets so mad she spits. “I knew 
it! I knew it!” she keeps shouting, “I 
knew I couldn’t trust that chowder- 
head! Did he do his fish trick? And then 
he poked his hand in the fire, right? 
That's all he’s good for.” 

It turns out that the First Lady is run- 
ning the whole show. Not McFarlane or 
North or any of those guys. She just got 
sick and tired of Ronnie taking all the 
shit and decided to take over the coun- 
try, like we did in Grenada. 

“When my daddy got mad he just 
took off his belt and gave us a whup- 
ping,” she says. 

And she takes off this faney red leath- 
er belt and whacks me on the ass with 
it to prove her point. Then she turns 
around and goes back to her bungalow. 
In a few minutes she comes out weat- 
ing a different jumpsuit, a gray and sil- 
ver number with material that sparkles 


in the light. 

“I know what you're thinking. It’s 
too dressy,” she says. “It looks better 
under a fox coat or a sable. You think I 
can wear my sable coat, or is it too 
dressy for the jungle? It does get cool 
at night.” 

It seems that Nancy goes from one 
extreme to the other in a matter of 
minutes. One minute she’s doing a 
fucking fashion show, the next minute 
she’s talking about what she’s going to 
do with Nicaragua after she takes it 
over, She wants to turn the whole 
country into a center for young drug 
addicts and have all the kids work on 
the sugar plantations and banana farms 
so they can get a lot of fresh air and 
CXCICise. 

Why is she telling me all this? Be- 
cause she’s going to have me and Lo- 
retta shot. No more spies, no more 
leaks. And besides, Loretta is getting 
those looks again from the soldiers. 
War turns them into animals. We have 
to do something fast or we'll be sent 
back to America in duffel bags. 

I have a crazy idea that just might 
work, as they say in the movics. | whis- 
per it to Loretta, who is finally coming 
out of her sex coma and realizes she 
has about a minute to live, 

Loretta grabs her stomach and gives 
out a moan from way down. It’s a killer 
moan, stopping everyone in their 
tracks, Her stomach gets bigger, pop- 
ping out of her blouse. She starts to 
sweat and grits her teeth and cries out 
in pain. And then she does her’contrac- 
tions. 

The soldiers are struck dumb, Nancy 
can’t believe it. | beg her to spare us. 
Loretta is Carrying our child, I say. Lo- 
retta picks up on my shtick and begs 
Nancy to save her baby, in between 


shricks and cold sweats. Some of the 
soldiers start to cry. These are guys 
with knife scars on their faces and lots 
of teeth missing. Loretta is now rolling 
on the ground, out of control. 

“tlonduras!” one of the soldiers 
shouts. “Take her to Honduras, where 
we can get her to a decent hospital or 
a doctor.” 

Finally Nancy breaks down. She 
knows what it’s like to bear children. 
She just hopes Loretta’s turn out better 
than hers. 

She lets us go. | thank her and tell 
her that if it’s a girl we'll call it Nancy 
and if it’s a boy, Ronald. Loretta is do- 
ing great, going berserk. She has to 
keep up the act until we actually get 
safely home, When we get to Honduras 
I shmear a few guys with Desi’s tip 
money and we get on a plane back to 
New York. 


hen we're back in New 
York | express my grati- 
tude to Loretta for saving 
our lives. We fuck away 
an entire weekend. | even 
take her zine injections to make her 
feel better. But | know I'm just the fla- 
vor of the week for this broad and it’s 
time to say goodbye. I jump out of bed 
and hit myself on the head. “My God! 
All those Crazy adventures and I forgot 
all about my AIDS checkup!" Ive said 
the magie word. She turns around and 
never looks back at me as I dress and 
leave. 

| had to do it. Normally, | never walk 
away from a fantastic fuck, but this girl 
was pure trouble. Maybe I’m getting 
old, but all I want is my usual clien- 
tele—your basic mugger, thief, pimp, 
and lowlife. Nice, simple folk I can deal 
with. & 


COMING NEXT MONTH 


We are very sorry to announce that due to certain restrictions 
which we are not at liberty to discuss at the moment, we will 
be unable to tell you the theme of the next bimonthly issue of 
the National Lampoon. We can, however, tell you that there 
will be many very funny and thought-provoking articles and 
visuals that you will enjoy very much, such as: Chris Miller on 
a ceriain topic, Gerald Sussman’s History of Cheerleaders, a 
how-to guide for would-be nude photographers, the Fried- 
man brothers’ long-awaited four-page opus, and many 
other things that we haven't really thought of yet. 
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